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The King's Jeſter. 


NN HEN the Duke of Alea was in Brel, 
about the Beginning of the Tumults in 


the Netherlands, he ſat down before Hul/# 


N in Flanders ; there was a Provoſt Marſhal 
in his Army who was his F avourite; and this Provoſt; 


had put ſome People to death by a Aae, Commiſſion 


from the Duke. There was one Capt. Bolea in the 
Army, who was very intimate with the Provoſt: late 


one Evening he went to the Captain's. Tent, and took: 


with him a Confeſſor and an Executioner, as was his 


Cuſtom; and told him, he was come to execute his 


Excellency's Commiſſion, and Martial Law upon him. 
The Captain ſtarted up ſuddenly, his Hair ſtanding an 
End, and being ſtruck with Amaſement, aſked, him 
wherein he had offended the Duke. The Provoſt an- 
wered, Sir, I am not comę to expoſtulate the. Buſineſs, | 
with you, but to execute my Commiſſion; therefore J. 
pray prepare * for there's your Ghoſtly Father 
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and Executioner: ſo he fell on his Knees; and having 
done, the Hangman was going to put the Halter about 
his Neck; when the Provoſt threw it away, and laugh- 
ing, told him it was only a Joke, and that he had done 
this to try his Courage, and how he could bear the 
Terrors of Death: The Captain looked ghaſtly upon 
him, and ſaid, Sir, get you out of my Tent, far you 


have done me a very ill Office. The next Morning, 


Capt. Bolea, though a young Man of about thirty, had 
his Hair turned quite grey, to the Admiration of all 
the World, and particularly the Duke of Alva, who 
queſtioned him about it ; but he would confeſs nothing. 
The next Year the Duke was recalled; and in his 
return to the Court of Hain he was to go through Sa- 
ragoſſa; and Captain Bolea and the Provoſt went with 


him as his Domeſtics : The Duke being to repoſe ſome 


Days in Saragoſſa, the young-old Capt. Bolea told him, 
there was ſomething in that Town worthy to be ſeen 
by his Excellency ; which was a Caſa a Locat, or 
Mad-houſe, as there was not the like in the World: 
Well, ſaid the Duke, go and tell the Warden I will 
be there to-morrow in the Afternoon, and order 
him to be in the Way. The Captain having obtained 
this, went to the Warden, and informed him that the 
Duke would come to viſit the Houſe the next Day; and 
the chief Occaſion that moved him to it was, that he 
had an unruly Provoſt about him, who was often ſub- 
Je to Fits of Phrenſy, and becauſe he wiſhed him well 


he had tried diverſe Means to cure him ; but all would 


not do ; therefore he would try whether keeping him 
cloſe in Bedlam for ſome Days, would do him any good. 
'The next Day the Duke came, with a great Train of 
Captains after him, amongſt whom was the Provoſt : 
Bring entered into the Houſe, about the Duke's Perſon, 


Capt. Bolea told the Warden, pointing to the Provoſt, 


that 1s the Man ; ſo he took him aſide into a dark 
+ 8 | ; | 5 Lobby, 
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Lobby, where he had placed ſome of his Men, who 
muffled him in his Cloak, ſeized upon his gilt Sword, 
with his Hat and Feather, and ſo hurried him down 
into a Dungeon. The Provoſt had lain there two 
Nights and a Day, when a Gentleman came out or 
Curioſity to ſee the Houſe ; and happening to look 
thro? a ſmall Grate where the Provoſt was, he conjured”. 
him, as he was a Chriſtian, to go and tell the Duke 
of Alva his Provoſt was confined there, and could not 
gueſs for what. The Gentleman did the Errand: 
The Duke, greatly aſtoniſhed, ſent for the Warden 
and his Priſoner ; he directly brought the Provoſt ex 
cuerpo, Madman like, full of Straws and Feathers, 
before the Duke; who, at the Sight of him, breaking 
out into a Laughter, aſked the Warden why he had 
made him his Priſoner ? Sir, ſaid the Warden, it was 
by virtue of your Excellency's Commiſſion, brought me 
by Captain Bolea. Boka ſtept forward, and told the 
Duke; Sir, you have often aſked me how my Hair 
grew ſo ſuddenly grey; I have not revealed it yet to 
any Soul breathing; but now PlI tell your Excellency; 
and ſo related the Paſſage in Flanders: And, Sir, I have 
been ever fince thinking how to get an equal Revenge 
of him ; and I thought none more equal or correſpond- 
ing, (as you ſee he hath made me old before my Time,) 
than to make him mad if I could; and had he ſtayed 
ſome Days longer cloſe Priſoner in Bedlam Houſe, it 
would have wrought ſome Impreſſions upon his Peri- 
cranium. The Duke was ſo well pleaſed with the Story, 
and the wittineſs of the e that he made them 
both Friends. 

The King of France being at Calais, and ſo in ſight 
of England, he ſent his Ambaſſador Monſieur Cadenet 
expreſly to viſit our King, He had an Audience in a 
few Days, where he, with his Train of ruffling long-hair'd 
Monteur, carried himſelf in ſuch a light Garb, that 
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after the Audience, the King aſked my Lord Keeper 
Bacon what he thought of the French Ambaſſador, he 
anſwered, that he was a fall proper Man; Aye, his 
Majeſty replied, but what think you of his Head- piece? 
is he a proper Man for the Office of an Ambaſſador? 
Sir, ſaid Bacon; Tall Men are like high Houſes of four or 
fre Stories, whertin commonly the uppermoſt Room is worſt 
farniſhed. 
Count Condamar with Sir Francis Cottington went to 
ſee a curious Houſe of the Conſtable of Caſil's, which 
had been newly built; the Keeper. of the Houſe was 
very officious toſhew him every Room, with the Garden, 
Grotta's, and Aqueducts, and preſented him with ſome 
Fruit; Gondamar having been a long time in the Houſe, 
coming out, paid many Compliments of Thanks to 
the Man, and ſo was going away; Sir Francis whiſper'd 
him in the Ear, and aſked him whether he would give 
the Man any Thing that took ſo much Pains; Oh quoth 
Congamar, well remembred Don Franciſco, have you 
ever a double Piſtoll about you? If you have, you may 
give it him, and then you pay him after the Engliſn Man- 
ner, I haue paid him already after the 8 panifh. : 
Sir Thomas Fairfax relates of a Soldier in Ireland, 
who having got his Paſſport to go for England, as he 
went through a Wood with his Knapſack upon his 
Back, being weary, he ſat down under a Tree, and 
opened his Budgit, and was going to eat ſome Victuals 
he had there; but on a ſudden he was ſurprized with 
two or three Wolfs, who coming towards him, he 
threw them ſcraps of Bread and Cheeſe, till all was 
gone ; then the Wolves making a nearer Approach 
unto kim, he knew not what Shift to make, but by 
taking a pair of Bag-Pipes which he had; and as 
ſoon as he began to play to them, the Wolves ran 
away as if they had been ſcared out of their Wits; 
whereupon 195 Soldier ſaid, 4 Pax take you all, if IT 
| had 


. 


had known you lowed Mufic ſo well, you ſhould baue had it 
befere Dinner. 
T. C. buzzing his Friend in the Ear, chat though Hen, | 
his Acquaintance, had barreled up a great deal of Know- | 
ledge, yet it ſeems he had not read the Erhiques; which, 
among other Precepts of Morality forbid ſelf-commen- | 
dation ; declaring 1 it to be an ill favoured Soleciſm in 
good Manners ; it made him think upon the Lady (not 
very young) who having a good while given her Gueſts 
neat Entertainment, a Capon being brought upon the 
Table, inſtead of a Spoon ſhe took a mouthful of 
Claret and ſpouted it into the Poope of the hollow | 
Bird; ſuch an Accident happened in in this Entertain- 
ment ----- Proprio locus fordet in ore; be a Man's Breath | 
never fo foveet, it makes one's Praiſes ſtint, if he MAKES * 
his own Mouth the Conduit Pipe of them. 

It is {aid of an Italian, that having been much ac- 
cuſtomed to Blaſpheme, he was weaned from it by a pretty 
Wile; for having been one Night at Play, and loft all 
his Money, after many execrable Oaths, and having 
offered Money to another to go out to face Heaven and 
defy. God, he threw himſelf upon a Bed hard by, and 
there fell aſleep ; they put out the Candles, and made 
ſemblance to play on {till ; they fell a wrangling, and 
ſpoke ſo loud, that he awaked, and hearing them play 
on Mill, fell a rubbing his Eyes; and his Conſcience 
preſently prompted him that he was ſtruck blind, and 
that God's Judgment had deſervedly fallen down up- 
on him for his Blaſphemies, he ſighed and wept pitti- 
fully: A ghoſtly Father was ſent for, who undertook 
to do ſome Acts of Penance for him, if he would make 
a Vow never to play again or blaſpheme, which he 
did, and fo the Candles were lighted again, which 
he thought were burning all the while; and. 8 this 
means became a perfect Convert. 
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The Duke of O//una paſſing by Barcelona, and hav- 


ing got leave of Grace to releaſe ſome Slaves, he went 
aboard the Cape Galley, and paſſing through the 
Churma of Slaves, he aſked ſeveral of them what 
their Offences were, every one excuſed himſelf, one 
ſaying, That he was put in out of Malice, another by 
Bribery of the Judge, but all of theminjuſtly: Among 
the reſt there was a ſturdy little black Man, and the 
Duke aſking him what he was in for, Sir, ſaid he, I 
cannot deny but I am juſtly put in here, for I wanted 
Money, and ſo took a Purſe hard by Tarragona to keep 
me from ſtarving; The Duke with a little Staff he 
had in his Hand, gave him three or four Blows 
upon the Shoulders, ſaying, You Rogue, what do you do 
among ſt ſo many honeſt innocent Men, get you gone out of their 
Company; ſo he was freed, and the reſt remained in 
flatu quo prius, to tag at the Oar. ; 
One (amongſt divers others) witty Paſſages, was told 
of the Duke of Oſina; which was, 'Fhat when he was 
Vice-roy of Sicily, there died a great rich Duke, who 
left but one Son, whom, with his whole Eftate, he be- 
queathed to the Tutelage of the Jeſuits; and the Words 
of the Will were, en he has paſſed his Minority you 
ſhall give my Sen what you will, It ſeems the Jeſuits 
took two Parts out of three of the Eſtate, and gave 
the reſt to the Heir; the young Duke complaining 
thereof to the Duke of Oſima, (then Vice-roy) he 
 commanded>ghe Jeſuits to appear before him; he 
aſked them 3688 much cf the Eſtate they would have, 
they anſwered, two Parts of three, which they had 
almoſt employed already to build Monaſteries, and an 
Hoſpital, to erect particular Altars, and Maſſes, to 
ſing Dirges and Refrigeriums, for the Soul of the de- 
ecaſed Duke: Hereupon, the Duke of Oſana cauſed 
the Will to be produced, and found therein the Words 
afore recited, I ben he is paſt his Minority, you ſhall give 
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my Son / of my Eſtate) what you will; Then he told the 
Jeſuits, you muſt by Virtue and 'Tenor of theſe Words, 
give wwhot you will to the Son, which by your own: 
Conſfeſſion is two Parts of three; and fo determined 
the Buſineſs. 

On the News of the doubtful Battle of 3 
the Government at Madrid immediately cauſed Bon- 
fires and Illuminations to be made, and TE DEU Nn 
to be ſang in great Solemnity; of which the Imperial 
Envoy in Portugal was no ſooner informed, but without 
waiting for a direct Account of the Engagement, he 
cauſed the like Rejotcings for a ſuppoſed Victory to be . 
performed at Liſbon, at a Venture; and writing. the 1 4 
ſame Evening, to a Friend about the Matter, atked 
him How he liked his CounTER TE DEUu. 


* 


' A Gaſcoon Officer going from Flanders to Paris, after "i 

an Engagement in which the French Army was worſted, I 
came in the Evening to Amizns; and finding the Mob 
there carouſing and friſky about their Bonfires, as if _ 
their Countrymen had been Conquerors, ſaid in his A 
Country Dialect, UZz/buddikins, the/e People are of the « 
Nature of Flints, the more CO are eas the more 7 Arile 
Fire. 

Stroaud the Cook at Veſimiuſter having gone out of 
the Church to a Tavern, and returning towards the 
Evening pretty well heated with Canary, to look to his 
Roaſt, his Wife began to read him a loud Leſſon in ſo 
furious a Manner, as if ſhe would have baſted him in- 
ſtead of the Mutton; amongſt other Revilings, telling 
him often, That the Devil, the Devil would fetch him. 
At laſt he broke out after a long Silence, and told her, 
1 pray thee good Wife hold thyſelf content, for 1 know the 
Devil will de me no hart, for I have married his Kinſ- 
WOMAn. 

Marquis Pawle, who it ſeems failed by the Compaſs 
of Candor and 8 for there being divers 
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Bandings and Factions at Court in his Time, yet was 
he beloved by all Parties; and being aſked how he 
Rood ſo right in the Opinion of all, he anſwered, By 
being a Willow, and not an Oak. 

Alphonſo King of Naples ſent a Moor who had been 
his Captive a long Time, to Barbary, with a confide- 
Table fum of Money to buy Horſes, and to return by 
ſuch a Time. Now there was about the King a lind 
of Buffoon, or Jeſter, who had a Table- book, or ſournal, 
wherein he uſed to regiſter any Abſurdity, or Imperti- 
nence, or merry Paſſage that happened about the 
Court. That Day the Moor was diſpatched for Bar- 
bary, the ſaid Jeſter waiting upon the King at Supper, 
the King called for his Journal, and aſked what he had 
Obſerved that Day: whereupon he produced his Table- 
book, and amongſt other Things, he read, how 4!- 
pPbonſo King of Naples had ſent Beltran the Moor, who 
had been a long time his Priſoner, to Morocco (his own 
Country) with ſo many thouſand Crowns, to buy 
Horſes. The King aſked him why he inſerted that: 
Becauſe, ſaid he, I think he will never come back to 
be a Priſoner again, and ſo you have loſt both Man and 
Money. But if he does come, then your Jeſt 15 mar'd 
quoth the King: No Sir; for , he return I will blot out 
your Name, and put him in for a Fool. | 

The counterbuff that happened betwixt Leo the tenth, 
and Francis the firſt of France, 1s very remarkable ; 
being both met at Bologna, the King ſeemed to give a 
light Touch at the Pope's Pomp, ſaying, it did not uſe 
to be ſo in former Time. May be fo, faid Leo, but 
it was then when Kings kept Sheep, (as we read in the 
Ola Teſtament. No, replied the King, I ſpeak of Times 
under the Goſpel; then rejoined the Pope, it was 
when Kings viſited Hoſpitals ; hinting by theſe Words 
at St. Leavis, who uſed to do ſo.— It is memorable what 
is recorded in the Life of Robert Gre/ted Biſhop of Lin- 
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coln, who lived in the Time of one of the Leo? 6, That. . 
he feared, the ſame Sin would overthrow Leo, as urg. | 
threw Lucifer. - "if 

A noble Engliſh Captain, who, has the Town of 
Calais was loft (which was not the laſt footing we had in 
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are greater than the Sins of England, the Eagles vill 
come again to France. 


France) being jeered by a F renchman, and aſked, Now: : 3 
Engliſhman, when will you come back to F rance ? ” Y | 
anſwered, Oh, Sir, mock not, when the Sins of F rance | A | 


The Archbiſhop of Bourdeaux, who in fed? 1s Land CE E 
High Admiral of France, was to be General of a great _- 
Fleet; the Duke De Ia Voletie came to his Houſe in 4 
Fe one Morning to viſit him; the Archbiſhop © 
ſent ſome of his Gentlemen to deſire him to have a 

little Patience, for he was diſpatching away ſome Sea- 
Commanders, and that he would wait on him preſentlys * 
the little Duke took a pet at it, and went away to his 
Houſe at Cadilac about fifteen Miles off. The next 7 
Morning the Archbiſhop came to pay him the Viſit. Mi 
and to.apologize for himſelf; being come in, and the A 
Duke told of it, he ſent his Chaplain to tell him, tha. 

he. was newly fallen upon a Chapter of St. Auſtin's Civi- 
tate Dei, and when he had read the Chapter, he th come 

0 him. 

The Spaniardi have an odd faying, that EI Aa 
7 crid del pedo de un Judo. A Portugue was engendred of \ 

a Jew's Fart; as the Mahometans have a Paſſage in then 
Alcoran, That a Cat was made of a Lion's Breath. 

A Countryman being at Table where Artichokes' 
were. 'brought on, among other Things, he directly 
cuts one of them in two, claps it on his Plate, and 
began eating. The Perſon who ſat next him, jogged 
him on the Elbow, and told him they ſhould be eat /aft; - 
Wn N the me. * had 0 fame. of 
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the Choke in his Throat, almoſt ſtrangled) J believe it 
awill be my laſt. 

The High-Dutch, being a rough Language, made an 
Italian tell a German Gentleman once, that when the 
Almighty thruſt dam out of Paradiſe, he ſpoke Dutch; 
but the German retorted wittily, Then Sir, if he ſpcfe 
Dutch auhen Adam bas rejected, Eve ſpoke Italian when 
Adam avas ſeduced. 

A Gentleman who was at the Siege of Bergen in 
1623, related the following ſtrange Paſſage : Sir Fer- 
ainando Cary, a huge corpulent Knight, was ſhot thro? 
the Body at the above Siege, the Ball entering at the 
Navel, and coming oft at his Back, killed the Man 
behind him, yet he lived and recovered. 

The above Gentleman likewiſe gave the followin g 
merry Accident: That a Captain who had a wooden 
Leg, and a Boot over it, had it ſhattered to Pieces by 
a Cannon Ball; on his crying out a Surgeon, a Surgeon, 
for the Captain, was anſwered, that a Carpenter avould 
ferve the Turn. 

To the above pleaſant Tale, we beg Leave to add 
the following Accident, which happened to a Domini- 
can Fryar at Alcala, who, as he was walking in the 
Proceſſion held there on Aſcenſſon Day, had his Teſticles 
cut off by a Cut-Purſe, as they were dangling under 
his Habit, inſtead of his Pocket, to the great Morti- 
fication of many amorous Nuns. 

One Day the Courtiers at Madrid were diſcourſing, 
what a marvellous Thing it was, that the Duke of Ba- 
varia with leſs than 15000 Men, after a long toilſome 
March, ſhould dare to encounter the Pal/zrave's Army, 

conſiſting of 2co000, and to give them an entire over- 
throw, and take Prague preſently after. Whereunto 
| Archy, the Prince's Fool, anſwered, than he would tell 
them a ftranger Thing than that: Was it not a range 
2 bing, quoth he, zhat in 1. Year 88, there ſhould * a 

eek 
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Fleet of one hundred and forty Sail from Spain, 10 incvade 
England, and that ten of theſe could not get back to tell 
wwhat became of the reſt. 

The Jeſuits of Antaverp made, in derogation, or rather 
deriſion, to the Proceedings of the Prince Palgrave, 
a Play, where amongſt divers other Paſſages, they feign- 
ed a Poſt to come puffing upon the Stage; and being 
aſked what News, he anſwered, that the Palſgrave was 
like to have ſhortly a huge formidable Army, for the 
King of Denmark was to ſend him aHundred Thouſand, 
the Hollangers a Hundred Thouſand, and the King of 
Great Britain a Hundred Thouſand ; but being aſked 
Thouſands of what? He replied, the firſt would fend 
100000 red Herrings, the ſecond 100000 Cheeſes, and the 

la 100000 Ambaſſadors; alluding to Sir Richard Weflon, 
Sir Zaward Conway, my Lord Carliſle, Sir Arthur Chi- 
cheſter, and laſtly, the Lord Dighy, who had been all 
employed in quality of Ambaſſadors in leſs than two 
Years. 

Some Years ſince, there was a very abuſive Satire 
in Verſe brought to King Janes; and as the Paſſages 
were reading before him, he often ſaid, That if there 
were no more, Men in Exgland, the Rogue ſhould hang 


for it; at laſt being come to the Concluſion, which 
was (after all his railing) Dis 


UW God preſerve the King, the Queen, the Peers, | 
And grant the Author tong may wear his Ears. [ 
This pleas'd TH Majeſty ſo well, that he broke l into 2 


Laughter, and ſaid, By my Sol /o thou ſhalt 2 me : Thou 
art a bitter, but thou art a witty Knave. 


The Conſiftory of Cardinals meet but once a Week, 

and once a Week they all ſolemnly wait upon the Pope. 

tis ſaid there are fifty one Cardinal Prieſts, and 
eleven Cardinal Deacons : The Cardinal Biſhops at- 


dend 
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tend and ſit near the Pope, when he celebrates any 


Feſtival: The Cardinal Prieſts aſſiſt him at Maſs, and 
Cardinal Deacons attire him. A Cardinal is made by 


a ſhort Breve or Writ from the Pope, in theſe Words, 
Creamus te Socium Regibus, ſuperiorùm ducibus, & fratrem 


noſtrum : We create thee a Companion to Kings, ſuperior 10 
Dukes, and our Brother. If a Cardinal ſhould be queſti- 
oned for any Offence, there muſt be twenty ur Wit- 
N fles produced 2 againſt him. Fas, Fs aA. 

For point it of Power, the E Pope is able to pt C0000 
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Men in the Field in Caſe of Neceſſity, beſides his na- 
val Strength in Gallies. We read how Paul the third 


ſent Charl:s the fifth twelve thouſand Foot, and 500 
Horſe. Pius the fifth, ſent a greater Aid to Charles 
the ninth ; and for Riches, beſides the Temporal Do- 
minions he hath in ſeveral Countries, the datary or 


diſpatching of Bulls, the Triennial Subſides, Annats, 


and other Eccleſiaſtical Rights, which mount to an 
unknown Sum; and it is a common Saying there, That 


3 as long as the Pope can finger a Pen, be can want no Pence. 


A Gentleman at Alicant ſent his Boy with a Borracho 


of Leather under his Cloak for Wine; the Boy coming 


back about ten o' Clock, and paſſing by the Guard, 
ene aſked him if he carried any Weapons about him 
(for none muſt wear any Weapons; there after ten at 
Night,) No, quoth the Boy, being pleaſant, I have but 
a little Dagger; the Watch came and ſearched him, 
and finding the Borracho full of good Wine, drank it 
all up, faying, Sirrah, you fnow no Mau muſt carry 
Weapons jo late: But becauſe wwe know avhboſe Servant you 
are, - theres the Scal bard of your Dagger again and lo 
threw him the empty Borracho. 

Don B 22 A. Ro/a, of Alicant, being to marry a 
236% 7. 5+; er (© e s) daughter, who was much 
ats to the Match, becauſe the 
ebe che Lab -nobled; hie being a Cava- 
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hier of st. Jago; the young Maid having underſtood 
that Don Beltran had been in Naples, ind had that Dif 
eaſe about him, anſwered wittily, En verdad pro adb- 
barme la langre, no quiero danarmi la carne; Truly Sir, to 
Getter my Blood, I will not hurt my Fle. 

Sometime ſince one of the French Secrateries of State 
having been invited to the Suburbs of Saint Germains 
to Supper, left Orders with one of his Laquays, to 
bring him his Horſe about Nine; it happened, that a 
Miſchance befel the Horſe, which lamed him as 
he went to Water at the Sein, inſomuch, that the Se- 
cretary was obliged to foot it home; but as he was 
paſſing the Pont- Neuf with his Laquay carrying a Torch 
before him, he overheard the claſhing of Swords, and 
fighting; looking under the Torch, and perceiving 

there were but two, he bid his Laquay go on; they 
kad not gone many Paces, before two armed Men with 
Piſtols cock'd, and Swords drawn, ran towards them, 
when one held a Paper 1 in his Hand, which he ſaid he 
had caſually taken ap in the Street, and the Difference 
between them was about that Paper; therefore they de- 
fired the Secretary to read it, with a great deal of 
Compliments : the Secretary took out his Spectacles, 
and read the Paper, and found it contain as follows: 
That it ſhould be knoxon to all Men, that whoſoever paſſed 
over that Bridge after nine Clock at Night in Winter, 
 foould leave his Cloak behind him, and in caſe of no Chak, 

his Hat. The Secretary ſtarting at this, one of the 
Comrades told him, That he thought that Paper con- 
cerned him; fo they took from him a new Pluſh Cloak; 
and the Secretary was forced to go home quietly, and 
en Cuerpo. 

There is no Study requires Patience and Conſtancy 
more then the Common-Law, for it is a good 
while before one comes to any known Perfection in 
it, and conſequently to any gainful Practice. This 

; — made 
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made Tack Chaundlor throw. away his Littleton, for 
when he could not catch the Hare, ſaid, 4 Pox on 
her, ſhe is but tough ary Meat, let her go. 

A Ligurian Soldier who. had got drunk in Genoa, 
meeting Prince Deria going the Rounds on Horſeback 
one Night, the Soldier took his Horſe by the Bridle, 
and aſked what the Price of him was, for he wanted 
a Horſe; the Prince ſeeing in what Humour he was, 
cauſed him to be taken into a Houſe and put to Sleep: 
In the Morning he ſent for him, and aſked: him what he 
would give for his Horſe; Sir, ſaid the recovered Sol- 
dier, the Merchant that would have bought him laſt Night 
of your Highne/s, went away betimes in the Morning. 

A Gallego in Spain, who in the Civil Wars againſt 
Aragon, being in the Field, he was ſhot in the Fore- 
head, and being carried away to a Tent, the Surgeon 
ſearched his Wound and found it mortal; ſo he ad- 
viſed him to ſend for his Confeſſor, for he was no 
Man for this World, as his Brain was touched: The 
Soldier wiſhed him to ſearch it again, which he did; 
and told him that he found he was hurt in the Brain, 
and could not poſſibly eſcape ; whereupon the Gallego 
| flew in a Rage, and ſaid he lyed, for he had no Brain 
at all, por gue ff tuviera ſeſo, nunca huniera wenido a fta 


guerra; for if J had had any Brain I ſhould never have | 


come to this War. 

We are told of a witty Saying of the Conde de Men- 
terry, Vice-roy to Naples, when the Duke of Lerma 
' ſhone greatly at Madrid for going one Morning to 
fpeak with the Duke, and having danced Attendance 
a long time, he peeped through a ſlit in the Hanging, 
and ſpied Don Rodrigo Calderon, a great Man (who was 
beheaded for poiſoning the late Queen Dowager) deli- 


vering the Duke a Paper upon his Knees, whereat the 


Marquis ſmiled and ſaid, Mas a las rodillas, que yo no 
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Bago a bs pies : T fevear that Man Clinibs Aber upon his 
Knees than I can upon my Feet. 

Philip the ſecond, having been married to our Queen 
Mary; and it being, thought ſhe was with Child by 
him, was accordingly prayed for at Paul's Croſs, tho? 
it proved afterward but a Tympany ; King Philip pro- 
poſed to our Parliament that they would paſs an Act 
that he ſhould be Regent during his or her Minority 
that ſhould be born, 50 he would give good Security 
to ſurrender the Crown, when he or ſhe ſhould come to 
Age ; The Motion was hotly canvafed in the houſe of 
Peers, and like to paſs, when the Lord Paget roſe up 
and ſaid, Aye, but who /pall ſue the Kings Bond? 

Lewis the ninth, who in the Catalogue of the French 
Kings is called Sr. Lewis, which Title was confirmed 
by the Pope, was baptized in the little Town of Poi. 
and after his Return from Egypt and other Places againſt 
the Sarncens, being aſked by what Title he would bg. 
diſtinguiſhed from the. reſt of his Predeceſſors after his 
Death, he anfwered, that he deſired to be called Leawir 
of Poyſy : Reply being made that there were divers 
other Places and Cities of renown, where he had per- 
formed brave Exploits, and obtained famous Victories, 
therefore it was more fitting ſome of thoſe Places ſhould 
denominate him : No, faid he, I defire to be called 
Lewis of Pay becauſe there I got the moſt glorious 


Victory that ever I had, For there 1 overcame the Devil: 


Meaning that he was Chriſtned there, 
Although the Infirmities of Nature are not proper 
Subjects to be made a Jeſt of; yet when people take 


a a great deal of Pains to coneral what every body ſees, 


there is nothing more ridiculous, Of this Sort wag 


old Croſs the Player, who being very deaf, did not caro 
any body ſhould know it. A Perſon going with 4 


Friend of his one Day along Fler-Areet, and ſeeing old 


| Croſs on the other Side of the Way, told his Acquain 
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tance he ſhould ſee ſome Sport; ſo beckoning to Crofs 
with his Finger, and ſtretching open his Mouth as 
wide as ever he could, as if he halloo'd to him, tho? 
he ſaid nothing, the old Fellow came puffing from the 
other Side of the Way, What a Pox, ſaid he, do you make 
Juch a Noiſe fur? Do you think one can't hear? 

A Gentleman was faying one Day at the Til/- 
Yard Coffee-houſe, when it ramed exceeding hard, 
that it put him in Mind of the General Deluge. Zoons, 
Sir, ſaid an old Campaigner, who ſtood by, Who's. 
that ? I have heard of all the Ceuera in Europe but 
him. 

When Rabelais,, the greateſt Droll in France, lay 
on his Death-Bed, he could not help jeſting at the very 
laſt Moment; for having received the Extreme Unction, 
a Friend coming to ſee him, ſaid, He hoped he was 


| prepared for the next World: Yes, yes, replied Rabelais, 
I am ready for my Journey now; they hade juſt greaſed 
ny Boots. 


Some unlucky Boys, the Scholars of Dr. Busby, 
at Neſfiminſter, beſmeared the Stairs leading to the School 
with ſomething that ſhall be nameleſs ; the Doctor, as 
it was deſign'd beſoil'd his Fingers very much in it; 
which ſo enrag*d him, that he cry'd out, He would give 
any Body Half a Crown, that would diſcover who had a 
Hand in it: Upon which, an arch Boy immediately told 
him, for that Reward he would let himknow who had a 
Hand in it; Well, ſaid the Doctor, I will certainly give 
you the Half Crown, if you tell me Truth. Why ther, 


anſwer'd the Boy, Jou had a Hand in it. 


ated a 


A Gentleman coming to an Inn in Smithfield, and 
: ſeeing the Ofller expert and tractable about the Horſes, 
' aſked how long he had lived there, and what Coun- 
tryman he was. I'ſe Torkfhire, ſaid the Fellow, and have 


lived Sixteen Years here. I wonder, replied the Gen- 


tleman, that in ſo long a Time, ſo clever a Fellow as 
| | you 
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you ſeem to be, have not come to be Maſter of the 
Inn yourſelf, Ay, anſwered the Oſtler, but Ma ſter 
Yorkſhire o. 

Some Gentlemen going into a Bawdy-Houſe Tavern 
at Charing-Crofs, found great Fault with the Wine, and 
ſending for the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, told her, 1s was | 
fad ſtuff and very weak. It may be fo; ſaid ſhe, for ) 
Trade don't depend upon the Strength of my I ine, but on 
that of my T ables and Chairs. 

A Dog coming open mouth'd at a Serjeant upon à 
March, he ran the Spear of his Halbert into his Throat 
and kilPd him. The Owner coming out, rav d extremely 
that his dog was killed, and aſked the Serjeant, hy 
he could not as abel! hawe ftruck at him with the blunt End 
of his Halbert ? So I would, ſaid he, if be had run at me 
with his Tail. | 

A Gentleman having beſpoke a Supper at an TEN 
deſired his Landlord to ſup with him. The Hoſt came 
up, and thinking to pay a greater Compliment than 
ordinary to his Gueſt, pretended to find Fault with the 
Cloth, and took the Plates and Knives, and threw them 
down Stairs. The Gentleman reſolving not to baulk his 
Humour, threw the Bottles and Glaſſes down alfo; at 
which the Hoſt being ſurpriz'd, enquired the Reaſon of 
his ſo doing. Nay, nothing, replied the Gentleman, but 
that] thought you had a mind to ſup below. ; 

A Gentleman who had been a great Traveller, would | 
oftentimes talk ſo extravagantly of the wonderful Things | 
he had ſeen Abroad, that a Friend of his took Notice | 
to him of his expoſing himſelf as he did to all Compas- | 
nics, and afſk'd him the Meaning of it? Why, ſays the 
Traveller, I have got ſuch a Habit of Lying fince I have | 
been Abroad, that I really hardly know when I lye, and 
when Iſpeak Truth; and ſhould be very much oblig'dto | 
you, if you would tread upon my Toe at any Time, 
when-I am likely to give myſelf too much N | 

qa. | | a- 
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Way. His Friend promiſed he would; and accordingly, 
not long after, being at a Tavern with him and other 
Company, he gavean Account of a Church he had ſeen 

in 7taly, that was above two Miles long; his Friend trod 

on his Toe, juſt as one of the Company aſx'd, How broad 
that ſame Church might be ? Oh, ſaid he, not above two 
Feet. Upon which, the Company burſting into a loud 
Laugh ? Zounds, ſaid he, if you had not trod on my Toe, I 
ſhould hade made it as broad as it was long. 
A rich Farmer's Son, who had been bred at FR 
Vniverſity, coming Home to vifit his Father and Mo- 
| ther, they being one Night at Supper on a couple of 
Fowls, he told them, that by Logic and Arithmetic, 
he could prove thoſe two Fowls to be three. Well, let 
us hear, ſaid the Old Man. Why this, faid the ſcholar, 
is one, and this, continued he, is two, two and one 
you know make three. Since you have made it out ſo 
vel], anſwered the old Man, your Mother ſhall have the 
ö Firft Fowl, Twill have the Second, and the Third _ may 
 heep to your Jelf for your great Learning. = 

| Three Gentlemen being at a Tavern, whoſe Names 

; 1275 Moore, Strange, and Wright : Said the laſt, there 
s but one Cuckold in Company, and that is Strange / 
1 anſwered Strange; there 1 is one Moore: Ay, ſaid 

Moore, that's Wright. | 

Dr. Sexvel, and two or three more Gentlemen, 
walking towards Hamſtead, on a Summer's Day, were 
met by the famous Daniel Purcell, the Punſter, who 
was very importunate with them to know upon what 
Account they were going thither. The Doctor merrily 
"anſwered him, Te make Hay. Very well, replied the 
other, you'll be there at a very convenient erb , the 
Country wants Rakes. | 
Sir Wilkam Dawenant, the Poet; wks had no Noſe, 
going along the Meuje one Day, a Beggar- Woman 
9 2 crying, Ah! God preſerve your Hy- 
Sigh, 
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Sight, Sir; the Lord preſerve your Eye-Sight. Why, 

good Woman, ſaid he, do'ſt thou pray ſo much for my 

Eye- Sight? Ah! dear Sir, anſwered the Woman, if you 

ſhould grow dim-ſighted, you have no TW to * 
your Spectacles on. 

An Hackney-Coachman, who was juſt fe up, had 


heard that the Lawyers uſed to club their Three-pence | 


apiece, four of them, to go to W:fminfter, and being 
called by a Lawyer at Temple-Bar, who, with two 
others in their Gowns, got into his Coach, he was bid 


to drive to Weftminſter-Hall ; but the Coachman ſtill 


holding his Door open, as if he waited for more Com- 
pany, one of the Gentlemen aſked him, why he did 


not ſhut the Door, and go on ? The Fellow, ſcratch- 


ing his Head, cryed, You "know, Maſter, my | Fare's a 
Shilling, I cam t go for Nine-pence. 
A certain Poetand Player, remarkable for his * 


dence and Cowardice, happening many Vears ago to 
have a Quarrel with Mr. Powe, another Player, re- 
_ ceived from him a Box on the Ear; a few Days after, 


the Poetical Player having loſt his Snuff-Box, was 
making ſtrict Enquiry if any body had ſeen his Box. 


What, ſays another of the Theatrical Punſters, Tha? 4 


<hich George Powel gave you the other Night. 


Sir Thomas More, when Lord Chancellor, being 
preſſed by the Couneil of the Party, for a longer Day to 
perform 2 Decree, faid, Tae St. Barnaby's Day, the 
| longeſt in the Year; which happened to be the ay 


Week. 


This famous Chancellor, who preſerved his Hu- 


mour and Wit to the laſt Moment; when he came to be 


beheaded on Toæber-Hill, the Executioner demanded his 


Upper Garment as his Fee; Ah ! Friend, ſaid he, taking 
off his Cap, that,” I think, is ny. Upper-Garment. 
When Sir Richard Steele was fitting up his great 


Room in 7% ork — which he intended for publick 


Orations, 


1 
3 


roter. On 


Orations, and being pretty much behind-hand with 


his Workmen, coming one Day among them, to ſee 
how they went forward, he ordered one of them to get 


into the Roſfrum, and make a Speech, that he might 
obſerve how it could be heard: the Fellow mounting, 
and ſcratching his pate, told him, he knew not what to 
fay, for in Truth he was no Orator. Oh] ſaid the knight, 
no matter for that, ſpeak any thing that comes uppermoſt. 
Why then, Sir Richard, ſays the Fellow, abe have been awork- 
ing for you theſe /ix Weeks, and cannot get one penny of Money: 


Pray, Sir, when do you defign to pay us? Very well, wery 


well, ſaid Sir Richard, pray come dewn, I have heard 


enough, I cannot but own you ſpeak very di * though 


don't admire your Subjet. 

A Country Clergyman, meeting a Neighbour who 
never came to Church, altho* an old Fellow of 
above Sixty, he gave him ſome Reproof on that Ac- 
count, and aſk'd him if he never read at Home? No 
replied the clown, I can't. I dare ſay, ſaid the Parſon, 
you don't know who made you ? Not I, in Troth, cry'd 
the Countryman. A little Boy coming by at the fame 
Time was aſked the Queſtion by the parſon; to which 
he very aptly reply'd. Why look you there, quoth 
the Clergyman, are not you aſham'd to hear a Child of 
five or fix Years old tell me who made him, when you, 
that are ſo old a man, cannot? Ah ſaid the Country- 
man, it is no Wonder that he ſhould remember; he <vas made 
but #cther Day, tis a great «while Meaſter, fin I was 
made. 

A certain Senator, who was not, it may be ſuppoſed, 
the wiſeſt Man in the Houſe, had a frequent Cuſtom 
of ſhaking his Head, when another . ſpoke ; which 
giving Offence to a particular Perſon, he complained 

of the Indignity thewn him: But one who had been 
acquainted with the firſt Gentleman from a Child, as he 


told the * aſſured them, That it was only an ill 


Habit 
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Habit that he had got, for tho he would ſhake his Head, 
there was nothing in it. 

A young Gentleman, of a very 200k . 
who had only a Pair of Colours in the Guards, had 
been for ſome time in vain ſolliciting for a Company; 
till happening to be on a vifit, where her late Grace of 


Marl had met with an indelible Diſgrace, by 
accidentally breaking wind backwards, if that bold Son 
of Mars had not with great Gallantry, taken the Shame 
upon himſelf, and aſk'd a thouſand Pardons for the pre- 
tended Offence he had committed; which quite freed her 
from the leaſt Suſpicion of it: Her Grace was ſo charmed 
with the Preſence of Mind, and Polite Manner in which 
the young Enſign had brought her off, that ſhe never 
let my Lord Duke reſt, till he had given him the Com- 
pany he wanted; and upon delivering his Commiſ- 
ſion to him, You find, Colonel, ſaid ſhe, it is an ill wind 
that blows Nobody any Good. 

An Englh;fh Gentleman aſked Sir Richard Steele, who 
who was an Iriſiman, What was the Reaſon that his 
Countrymen were ſo remarkable for bfundering ? Faith, 
faid the Knight, I belleve there is ſomething in the Air of 
Ireland; and I dare ſay, if an Engliſhman a was bore 
there, he would do the ſame. 

My Lord Chief Juſtice Eolt had ſent, by his War- 
rant, one of the French Prophets, a fooliſh Sect, that 
ſtarted up in his Time, to Priſon ; upon which Mr. 
Lacy, one of their Followers, came one Day to my 
Lord's Houſe, and defired to ſpeak with him; the 
Servants told him, their Lord was not well, and ſaw 
no Company that Day: But tell him ſaid Lacy, I muſt 
ſee him; for I come from the Lord; which being told 
the Chief Juſtice, he ordered him to come in, and 
aſked him his Buſineſs: J come, ſaid he, from the 
Lord, who has ſent me to thee, and would have thee 
to grant a Noli proſequi for Fohn Atkins, who 1 is his Ser- 


vant, 
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vant,” and whom thou haſt caft into Priſon, Thou arr 
a falſe Prophet, anſwered my Lord, and a lying Kuawt; 
for i the Lord had fent thee, it cuould have been to the 
Attorney General; for he knows it is tot in my Poaber 10 
grant @ Noli proſequi. 

Queen Elixabeth ſeeing a Gentleman in her Garden, 
who had not felt the Effects of her Favours ſo ſoon as 
he expected, locking out of her Window, faid to him 
mn Italian, What does a Man think of, Sir Eàroard, 
when he thinks of Nothing? After a little Pauſe he 
anſwered, he thinks, Madam, of a Woman's Promiſe. 
The Queen fhrunk in her Head, but was heard to ſay, 
Well, Sir Edward, I mut not confute you: Anger makes 
dull Men witty, but it keeps them poor. 

A Gentleman in King Charles the IId's Time, who 
had paid a tedious Attendance at Court for a Place, 
and had a thouſand Promiſes, at length reſolved to ſee 
the King himſelf; ſo getting introduced, he told his 
Majeſty what Pretenfions he had to his Favour, and 
boldly aſked him for the Place juſt then vacant. The 
King hearing his Story, told him he had juſt given the 
Place away. Upon which the Gentleman made a 
very low Obeiſance, and thanked him extremely; 
which he repeated often. The King obſerving how 
over-thankful he was, called him again, and aſked 
the Reaſon, why he gave him ſuch extraordimary 
Thanks, when he had denied his Suit. The rather, 

an't pleaſe your Majeſty, replied the Gentleman ; your 
Courtiers have kept me waiting here theſe two years, 
and gave me a thouſand Put-offs ; but your Majeſty has 
faved me all that Trouble, and generoufly given me 
my anſwer at once. Well, Man, ſays the King, then 
Halt have the Place for thy deunright Honeſty. | 

A certain Prieſt in a rich Abbey in Florence, being a 
Fiſherman's Son, cauſed a Net to be ſpread every Day, 


on a Table in his Apartment, to put him in mind - 
$ 
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Mis Original: The Abbot dying, this deſſembled Hu- 
mility, procured him to be choſen Abbot: Aſter which, 
the Net was uſed no more. Being aſked the Reaſon, 
he anſwered, there is no Occafron for the Net When the 
Fiſh was caught, 

A Farmer who had a very great Name in the Coun- 
try for his Dexterity in manly Exerciſes, ſuch as Wreſt- 
fing, throwing the Bar, and the like, drew upon him 

many Occaſions to try his Skill, with fuch as came far 
and near to challenge him: Among the reſt, a. con- 
ceited Fellow rode a great way to viſit this Champion 
and being told he was in his Ground behind the Houſe, 

he alighted, and walked with his Horſe in his Hand, 
till he came where he found him at Work: So hang-. 
ing his Horſe upon the Pails, he accoſted him thus: 
'That having heard much of his Fame, he was come 
forty Miles to try a Fall with him. The Champion, 
without more Words, came up to him, and cloſing 
with him, took him upon ſnch an advantageous Lock, 
that he pitched him over the Pails; ſo with a great 
deal of Unconcern, he took up his Spade, and fell to 

Work again. The Fellow getting upon his Legs, as 
nimble as he could, called to ſpeak to him. Well, 
ſays the Champion, have you any more to ſay to me? 
Ne, no, replied the Fellow, only to defire you would be fo 
Riad as to threw my Horſe after me. 

A French Marquis, being one Day at Dane at 
the late Roger Milliams's, the famous Punſter and Publi- 
can, was boating of the happy Genius of his Nation, 
in projecting all the fine Modes and Faſhions, particu- 
larly the A: Fe, which, he ſaid, Was de fine Ornament 
to de Hand, and had been followed by all de other Nations, 
Roger allowed what he ſaid, but obſerved at the ſame 
Time, That the Engliſh, according ts Cuſtom, had made 


a great Inp rovenent upen their Invention, by adding the Shirt 
4% 11. 
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| An i ingenious young Gentleman, at the Univerſity of 
Oxford, being appointed to preach before the Vice 
Chancellor, and the Heads of the Colleges, at S. 


Mary's, and having formerly obſerved the Drowſineſs 
of the Vice Chancellor, took this Place of Scripture 
for his Text. What ! cannot ye watch ont. Hour? At 
every Diviſion he concluded with his Text; which by 
Reaſon of the Vice Chancellor fitting ſo near the pulpit, 
often awaked him : This was ſo noted among the Wits, 
that it was the Talk of the whole Univerſity, and 
withal it fo nettled the Vice-Chancellor that he com- 
plain'd to the Archbiſhop of Canterbury, who, willing 
to redreſs him, ſent for this Scholar up to London, to 
defend himſelf againſt the Crime laid to his Charge; 
where coming, he gave fo, many Proofs of his extra- 
ordinany Wit, that the Archbiſhop enjoyned him to 
| preach before King James. After ſome Excuſes, he 
at length acquieſced; and coming into the Pulpit, begins, 
James the Firſt, and the Sixth, Waver not; meaning the 
firſt King of England, and the ſixth of Scotland; at firſt 
the King was ſomewhat amazed at the Text, but in 
the End was ſo well pleaſed with his Sermon, that 
he made him one of his Chaplains in Ordinary: After 
tin. Advancement, the Archbiſhop ſent him down to 
Oxford to make his Recantation to the Vice Chancellor, 
and to take Leave ofthe Univerſity, which he accordingly 
did. and took the latter Part of the Verſe of the former 
Text, Sleep on now and take ycur Reft : Concluding his 
Sermen, he made his Apology to the Vice-Chancellor, 
ſaying, Whereas 1 ſaid before, which gave Offence, I Ha 
cannot ye watch one Hour ? I ſay now, Sſcep cu and take 
your Reft ; and fa left the Univerſity. | 
A Man and his Dog named Cuctold, going out 
together in the Evening, in returning home, the Dog 
ran in-a-Doors firſt ; Oh, Mother, ſays the Boy, 


Cuckold®s: 


* 
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Cuckolt's come; Nay then, ſays the Mother, your Father'd © 
wot far off, I am ſure. 

A Gentleman riding near the Foreſt of J//hich-woed - 
in Oxford/vire, aſk'd a Fellow, What that Wood was 
called; He ſaid, Which-wwood, Sir: Why, that Wood, 
ſaid the Gentleman. Which-weed, Sir: Why, that 
Wood, I tell thee. He ftill ſaid I Bich-auood. I think 
ſaid the Gentleman, thou art as ſenſeleſs as the Wood 
that grows there: It: may be ſe, replied the other, Br - 
you know not Which-wood. | 

The famous Mr. Amur croſſing the Water in a 
Ferry-boat at Datchet, the good Man. of the Ferry 
being from Home, his Wife did his Office, and not 
putting in the Boat juſt at the Landing-Place, Mr. 
Amner, at his landing, ſunk into the Mud over. his' 
Shoes; and going a little farther he met with a friend, 
who aſk*'d how he came to be ſo dirty? Sure, reply'd 
Mr. Amner, no Man was ever ſo abuſed as I have been; 
fer, coming over Datchet Ferry, a ſcurvy Woman Water- 

man put over his Boat, and landed me clean in the Mire. 

A Fellow hearing the Drums beat up for Volunteers 
for France, in the Expedition again the Dutch, ima- 
gined himſelf valiant .enough, and thereupon liſted 
himſelf ; returning again, he was aſked by his friends, 
What Exploits he had done there? He ſaid, Yat be 
had cut off one of the Enemy*s legs; and being told that it 
had been more honourable and manly to have cut off 
his Head; Oh, ſaid he, you muft know bis Head was cut 

ef before. 

2 certain Dutcheſs, in a late Reign, hearing that a 
Man in a high Office, which gave him an Opportunity | 
of handling much Caſh, had married his kept Miſtreſs, 


Good Lord, ſaid ſhe, that old Felloæu is always robbing A 
Public. 


2 


. 


A Book being publiſhed in Queen Elizabeth's Time, 
that gave her much Offence, the afe'd Bacon if he 
could find no Treaſon in it? No, Nadam, ſaid he, but 
Abundance of Felony ; for the Author hath Hole half hi- 
Conceits out of Tacitus. | 

A young Lady being fick, a Phoſtcian was ſent for 
to feel her Pulſe; ſhe being very coy, and loth he 
ſhould touch her naked Skin, pull'd her Smock Sleeve 
over her Hand; the Doctor obſerving it, took a Cor- : 
ner of his Coat, and laid it upon her Smock Sleeve; | 
at which a Lady that ſtood by wondered; O Madam 
ſaid he, a Linen Pulſe muſt always have a 2 vollen Phy- 


ctan. 
A proud Parſon, and his Man, riding over a Com- 


mon, ſaw a Shepherd tending his Flock, and having a 
new Coat on, the Parſon aſk'd him, in a haughty Tone, 
who gave him that Coat? The ſame, ſaid the Shepherd, 
that cloathed you, the Pariſb. The Parſon, nettled 
at this, rode on, muttering, a little Way, and then 
bade his Man go back, and af the Shepherd, if he'd 
come and hve with him, for he wanted a Fool. The 
Man going accordingly to the Shepherd, delivered his 
Maſter's Meſſage, and concluded, as he was ordered, 
that his Maſter wanted a Fail. Why are You going 
away then, ſaid the Shepherd. Ne, anſwered the other. 
Then you may tell your Mafter, reply'd the Shepherd, bis 
Living can't maintain Three of us. 
4 Gentleman having a very pretty Woman to his 
Wife in a certain Country Place, could not forbear 
being a little jealous of her having too great an Inti- 
macy with a young Captain in the Neighbourhood ; 
and being obliged to go a Journey from Home, for 
two or three Days, his Head ran fo upon the Captain 
and his Wife, that after he was 8 four or five Miles, 
the rougheſt and dirticft Part of the whole Way, he | 


4 _ 128 call to his Man, and orders him to go back to his 
Wife, 


The Kine's JESTER. 27 


Wife, and tell her, that for ſome particular Reaſons, 
he deſired ſhe would notſee the Captain in his Abſence. 
The Man was very much diſpleaſed at being ſent back 
again thro? the Dirt on ſuchan idle Errand, and having 
a little more Diſcernment than his Maſter, knew, that 
forbidding a Woman doing a Thing was oftentimes the 
readieſt Way to make key do it, reſolved not to carry 
the Mefage : But when he came Home, and his Lady 
with great Surprize aſked him the Reaſon of his 
Return ſo ſoon, and if is Maſter was come to any Hurt? 
He anſwer'd her, No, but that he had ſent him back 
with a very odd Meſſage to her, and could not imagine, 
the Meaning of it: He deſires, ſaid he, Madam, 
that you will not ride upon our great Dog Ball, during 
his Abſence. Ride upon Ball! cried ſhe, the Man's 
mad ſure! Well, well, you may tell him, I ſhall 
hardly diſobey his Commands. 

The Man was no ſooner out of Sight, but he 
calls to her Maid, and tells her of the ridiculous Order 
her Huſband had ſent her; and that Harry came back 
four or five Miles upon no other Account; for my 
Part, continued ſhe, ſuch a Thing would never have 
come into my Head, if he had not taken ſuch Pains 
to have put it there, and now, methinks, I long 
to ride upon Ball. Do you think he can carry me Betty + ? 
I ſhall never be eaſy till I try. 

The Maid, who was always ready to aſſiſt her Miſ- 
treſs in any thing, to gratify her Inclinations, told her, 
ſhe would go and bring the Dog to her, and that ſhe 
verily believed he could carry her. 

Ball being brought forth, and his Miſtreſs mounted 
on his Back, began to prance round the Hall, but 
unfortunately threw his Rider with herhead againſt the 
Frame of a Table, which gave her ſuch a Cut in the 
Forehead, that ſhe was obliged to have it plaiſter'd and 
bound up, of which ſhe could not get well before her 


D 2 Huſband 
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Huſband returned; who, enquiring with much Concern, 
into the Occaſion of it; Vi, what did you ſend me 
Ward for, fard ſhe, that I ſhoulF# not ride upon Ball? The 
Man, who ftood cloſe by his Maſter, whiſpered in his 
Ear, Better fo, than worſe. | 
A certain noble Lord in the County of Hans, who 
had not much applied himſelf to Letters, and was re- 
markable for his ill Spelling, dining at a neighbouring 
Gentleman's Houſe, greatly commended a Snuff - Box he 
made uſe of; when my Lord was gone away, the Gentle- 
man's Wife ſaid to her Huſband, My Dear, did not 
vou objerve how often my Lord commended your Snuff-Box; I 
dare ſay he would have been highly pleaſed if you had made 
him an offer of it I would adwiſe you to fend it after him. 
The Gentleman took his Lady's Advice, and the 
next Morning ſent a Servant away with a Letter, and 

the Snuff-Box, as a Preſent to his Lordſhip. 

The Lady judg'd right, for my Lord was mightily 
delighted with it, and returned a complaiſant Letter of 
Thanks for the Preſent ; and told the Gentleman, in 
his ill Spelling, that he was greatly obliged to him, and 
in a few Days would ſend him an Ekphant, [ Equivalent 
he would have ſaid. ] The Gentleman not at all 
liking my Lord's Propoſal; ſent his Servant with a 
Letter again the next Day, telling him that he was 
very glad the Box was ſo acceptable to him ; and thank- 


ing him for the Honour he deſigned him; but begged 
he would not think of fending what he mentioned, for 
it would not only be attended with an Expence, which 
he ceuld not very well afford, being ſuch a devouring 
Animal, but would bring great Numbers of People 
to ſee it. My Lord, a little while after, meeting the 
Gentleman, told him- he was ſurprized at his Letter, 
and could not imagine what he meant by it. The 
Elephant, ſaid he, that your Lordſhip ſpoke of ſending 
to me. Elephant!“ ſaid the learned Lord, how could 
| aA 
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a Man of your Underſtanding make ſuch a Miſtake ? 
I faid I would ſend you an Equivalent, I beg your 
Lordſhip's Pardon, returned the Gentleman, and am 
aſham'd of being ſuch a Dunce, that I could not read 
your Lordſhip's Letter. | i 

Capt. Fitzpatrick being with three or four Ladies 
in a Nobleman's Garden, where there was a large Iron 
Roller, told them, he thought it was the biggeſt Iron 
Roll-Stone he ever {aw in his Life. 

A Gentleman uſed to commend much the Advice 
of a plain old Man at Buxton, who ſold Brooms. A 
proud lazy young Fellow came to him for a Beeſom 
upon Truſt, to whom the old Man ſaid, Friend, haſt 
thou no Money ? borrow of thy Back and of thy Belly, 
they'll never af thee fort, I ſhall be dunning thee every 
Day. 

An honeſt French Dragoon in, the Service of Leavis the 
Fourteenth, having caught a Fellow m Bed with his 
Wife, after ſome Words, told him, he would let him 
eſcape that Time; but, if ever he found him there 
again, he'd throw his Hat out of the Window. Not- 
withſtanding this terrible Threat, in a very few Days 
he caught the Spark in the ſame Place, and was as good 
as his Word. Knowing what he had done, he poſted 
away to a Place where he knew the King was to paſs, 
and throwing himſelf at his Majeſty's Feet, implored 
his Pardon. The King aſked him what his Offence was? 
He told him how he had Deen abuſed, and that he had 
thrown the Man's Hit out of the Window. Well, well, 
{aid the King, laughing, I very readily forgive yon; 
conſidering your Provoration I think you were much 
in the Right to throw his Hat out of the Window. Yes 
and pleaſe you, my Liege, ſaid the Dragoon, but 675 
Head was in it. Was it o? rephed 1 King: Well, 
my Word is paſt. | 
D 3 . , A 
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A Gentleman having received ſome Abuſe, inpaſſing 
through one of the ms of Chancery, from ſome of the 
Clerks, he was adviſed to complain to the Principal, 
which he did accordingly ; and coming before him, 
accoſted him in the following Manner; I have been 


grofly abuſed here by ſome of the Raſcals of this Houſe, and 


* wnderflanding you are the Principal, I am come to acquarn? 
you with it, 


An Iriſb Fellow,-vaunting of his Birth and Family, 
affirmed, That when he came firſt to England, he made 
ſuch a Figure, that the Bells rang through all the 
Towns he paſſed to London: Ay, ſaid a Gentleman 
in C ompany, 7 ſuppoſe that was becauſe you came up in 0 
Waggon with a Bell-Team. 

A Gentleman in Jreland, remarkable for making 
Bulli, was met one Day in Mourning ; Why how 
now, Frank, ſays: his Acquaintance, who are you in 
Mourning for? for my poor Wife, Honey, anſwers 
he—God bleſs me, ſays the other! Indeed it is very 
true, ſays Franz: She would have been three Yeeks 
dead, if ſhe had lived till Inft N edneſday. . 

The ſame perſon going to ſee what Time of Day it 
was by a Dial, which the Sun ſhone very bright upon, 


his Eyes were ſo dazzled, that he could not diſtinguiſh : 
Oh! the Devil burn theſe Fellows, ſays he, why could 
tuch not have put this Dial in the Shade. / 


There are not in the W.+1d perhaps ſuch a Set of 
Ignorant Wretches as the lower Rank of Papiſts in 


! Ireland. A Maid Servant of the Roman Catholic Reli- 


gion, living there in a Proteſtant Family, was perſuad- 
ed by her Miſtreſs, one Sunday, to go to the eſtabliſhed 


Church; where the Leſſons happened to be thoſe in 


which frequent Mention is made of Mary Magdalen : 
The Wench coming home, her Miſtreſs aſked her 


how fhe approved of the Service ? Faith Madam, 


fays ſhe, I liked it very well, but I little thought to 
56 PETS hear 
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hear the Miniſter talk ſo mach of Molly Me Dillon, my 
Shoemaker's Wife. © | . 
Acömmon Liar, who to Improvemennt of his 
Faculty, had been a Traveller, was telling very ſtrange 
Stories of the remarkable Things which he had met 
with while he was abroad: Among the reſt, he ſaid 
there were Cannon ſo large in Egypt, that, being in a 
Calaſh once drawn by four Horſes, and a ſudden 
Shower of Rain falling, he drove into one of them for 
Shelter, Calaſh and all. Oh ! ſays a Gentleman who 
was liſtening to him, I can vouch the Truth of that 
myſelf ; for I remember 1 was at the very ſame Time 
at the other End of it in a Poſt-chaiſe ; and upon your 
coming in at the Mouth, I drove out at the Touch-hole. 

A Lawyer and a Phyſician having a Diſpute about 
Precedence, refer'd it to Diogenes, who gave it in 
Favour of the Lawyer, in theſe Terms: Let the Thief 


* 


20 before, and the Executioner follow. 


A Perſon having two very ungracious Sons, the one 
robb'd him of-his Money, and t'other of his Goods: 
His Neighbour coming to condole with him, told him, 
He might ſue the County, for he had been robbed between Sun 
and Son. | 

A pragmatical young Fellow, fitting at Table over- 
againſt the learned John Scot, aſk'd him, What Differ- 
ence there was between Scot and Sat? Fuft the Breadth 
of the Table, anſwered the other, 

A Traveller coming into the Kitchen of an Inn, in 
a very cold Night, ſtood to cloſe to the Fire that he 
burat his Boots. An arch Rogue, who ſat in the 
Chimney Corner, cried out to him, Sir, you'll burn 
your Spurs preſently. My Boots you mean, I ſuppoſe, ſaĩd 
the Gentleman. No, Sir, replied the other, hey are 
burnt already. 

- who, whatever his other good. Qualities 1 | 

be, certainly was not much troubled with good Nature; 
pwr. Was 
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was one Evening at Buttor's Coffee-houſe, where he 
and a Set of Literati had got poring over a Manuſcript of 
the Grezk comic Poet Ariſtophanes, in which they found 

a Paſſage that none of them could comprehend : As 

they talked pretty loud, a young Officer who ſtood by 

the Fire, heard their Conference, and beg'd that he 

might be permitted to look at the Paſſage—— Oh! 

ſays Pope, ſarcaſtically, by all means, pray let the young 

Gentleman look at it. Upon which the Officer took up 
the Book, and conſidering a While, ſaid, that there 
only wanted a Note of Interrogation to make the whole 

intelligible ; which was really the Caſe : and pray, 

Maſer, ſays Pepe, (piqued perhaps at being out-done 

by a Redcoat) what is a Note of Interrogation ? A 

Note of Interrogation, replied the Youth, with a Look 

of the utmoſt Contempt, is à little crooked Thing that ails 

Ducſtions. 

Miſs , whoſe Character has been made a little free 
with, being at ſome public Place, tript, and fell upon 
her Back; but recovering heſelf immediately, ſome of 
the Company obſerved with what Agility ſne ſprung 
.up, and how little Confuſion ſhe was in; to which a 
Gentleman anſwered, . Practice makes perfect. , 
Herman was ſo covetous, according to the Teſtimony 
of Lucilius, that dreaming one Night he had ſpent 
ſome Money, hang'd himſelf in the Morning; but 
Dinarchee Philo quitted the Deſign he had once taken 
to hang himſelf, becauſe he grudged the Expence of a 

Rope. 

An Trih Lawyer, pleading before a Judge in that 
Kingdom, ſaid his Client was a poor Man who got his 
Livelihood by making Tin ꝓlutes of Iron. Tin- plate, "4 
Iron ! cries the Judge; what do you mean by that, 
Sir? Arrah, ſays he, your Lordſhip knows well 
enough what I mean; Why, I mean, that they are not 
Tick. 


i A 
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A Perſon deſcribing a Snuff-Box he had ſeen, which 
was an Egyptian Pebble ſet in Pinchbeck, ſaid it was 
a Gip)y's Nipple ſet in Pinchgut. 

An arch Boy being at a Table where there was a 
piping hot Apple-pye, putting a Bit into his Mouth, 
burnt it ſo that the Tears ran down his Cheeks.. A 
_ Gentleman that ſat by, aſk'd him, Why he wept ? 

Only, ſaid he, becaufe it is juſt come into my Re- 
membrance, that my poor Grandmother died this 
Day Twelvemonth. Phoo, ſaid the other, is thatall ? 
So, whipping a large Piece into his Mouth, he quickly 
ſymphathiz'd with the Boy; who ſeeing his Eyes brim- 
full, with a malicious Sneer, aſc'd him, Why he 

wept ? 4 Poxon yon, faid he, becanſe you wert not hung d, 
you young Dog, the Jame Day your Grandmother died. 

The late Duke of Yharton, going thro* Holborn, in 
4 Hackney-Coach with PH. F—, ſaw a Fellow drum- 

ming before the Door of a Puppet-Shew ; Now, this 
is a pretty Employment, Phil. ſaid the Duke; if you 
were reduc'd ſo low, that you were oblig'd to be either a 
Highwayman, or Drummer to a Puppet Shew, which 
would you chuſe ? Faith, my Lord, anſwered Phil. 
I would be the Highwayman rather than the other. 
As, reply'd the Duke, that confirms the Opinion I had 
always of you, that you have more Pride than Honeſty. 

A young Gentleman, playing at Queſtions and Com- 
mands with ſome very pretty young Ladies, was 
commanded to take off a Garter from one of them? 
but ſhe, as ſoon as he had laid hold of her Petticoats 
ran away into the next Room, where was a Bed: N 


Madam, ſaid he, tripping up her Heels, IJbar Squeak- 
ing. Bar the Door, you Fool, cry'd ſhe. 


A Coxcomb, who was by no means an Adonis in his 
Perſon, was remarkable for looking at his Face in a. 
Glaſs wherever he met one, which was mentioned by 
3 Perſon as an Inſtance of his Concert ; hut another 


1 . ſaid: 
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4 * 


=: ORIFCR On, 
ſaid he thought it was rather a Mark of his Courage; 
for it ſhewed he was not eaſily frightened. | 

A certain Lord, remarkable for his Abſence of Mind, 
was handing a Lady to her Coach, but having a very 
Preſſing Occaſion the Minute he got into the Air, he 
turned about to the Wall to make Water, ſtill holding 
the Lady faſt by the Hand, who made ſeveral fruitleſs 
Attempts to get to her Vehicle, the Door of which a 


Servant held-open all the while; at laſt his Lordſhip 


having done, he buttoned up very coolly, and ſaid, zo, 
Madam, I am ready to attend you. 

A Lady told the Earl of C——4 at Bath, that the 
World gave it out ſhe came down there to lie-in, and 
was brought to Bed of Twins. Oh! Madam, anſwered 
my Lord, I never believe above ba what the World 
Jays. 

A Countryman ſowing his Ground, two ſmart Fel- 
lows riding that Way, one of them called to him with 
an inſolent Air: Well, honeſt Fellow, ſaid he, tis 
your Buſineſs to ſow, but we reap the Fruits of your 
Labour. To which the Countryman replied, *Tzs very 
likely you may, fer I am ſoauing Hemp. 

Villiers, the wittty and extravagant Duke of Buck- 
ingham, in King Charles the IId's Time, was faying one 
Day to Sir Robert Viner, in a melancholy Humour, I 
am afraid, Sir Robert, I ſhall die a Beggar at laſt, which 
is the moſt terrible Thing in the World : Upon my 
Word, my Lord, ſaid Sir Nobert, there is another Thing 
more terrible which you have Reafon to apprehend, and 
that is 7 bat you will live a Beggar, at the Rate yeu go 
en. 


The ſame noble Duke, another 8 was making 
his Complaint to Sir John Cutler, a rich Miſer, of the 
Diſorder of his Affairs, and aſk'd him what he ſhould - 

do to prevent the Ruin of his Eſtate ? Live as I do, my 
Lara,. 


* 
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Lord, ſaid Sir Fohn ; ; That I can do, anſwered the Duke, 


when am ruined. 
A Lady being aſk'd how ſhe liked a Gentleman ;) i 
Singing, who had a very Hinbing Breath : The Words E 
good, ſaid ſhe, but the Air is intolcrable. E 
A notorious Bawd of Clerkenwell, left in her Will a 
handſome Sum of Money tobe given to the Rev. Doctor 
Lee, to preach her Funeral Sermon, on Condition that 
he ſhould ſay nothing but what was well of her. Her 
Executors accordingly waited on the Doctor, and ac- 
quainted him with the Conditions of the Will; who 
being very much ſurprized at ſuch a Requeſt, defired 
them to call again, and he would conſider of it ; ſoon 
after they came again, when he agreec, that, on the 
Money's being paid directly, he would preach it the 
following Sunday. The Doctor kept his Word, and 
taking the Text, Bleed are they, &c. made an excellent 
Sermon on a well ſpent Life, and the Reward they 
would have in the next World; concluding, —Dear 
Friends, ſaid he, as for the Deceaſed, of whom Tam 
now going to ſpeak, [which cauſed great Attention 
from the Congregation] all I ſhall ſay of her is, Thar 
fe was born at Camberwell, wed great Part of her Time 
in Bridewell, and died at Clerkenwell, and at laſt has 
done well; then let us prey * he may fare well, &c, 
- | 
King Charles the Second coming from Neawmarket 
through Shoreditch to Londen, obſerving a Wall, or Bank, 
. lately made there of Horns, as is common in that Road, 
bid Rechefter, who was in the Coach with him, take 
Notice of it: Ay, Sir, ſaid he, the Citizens ſeem to hade 
been laying their Heads together to mend the Way againſt 
your Maj: 705 came by. _ 
When Sir Cleudeſly Showel ſet ont on his laſt Expe- * 
dition, there was a Form of Prayer compoſed by the 
Archbiſhop of Canterbury, for the Succeſs of the Fleet; 


- / - 
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in which his Grace made uſe of this unlucky Expreſſion, 


That he begged God would be a Rock of Defence to the Fleet; 
which occaſioned the following Lines to be made upon 


the Monument ſet up for him in Y/efminſter-Abbey, he 


being caſt away in that Expedition, on the Rocks 
called, The Biſhop and his Clerks. 


As Lambeth pray'd ſuch was the dire . 
* Elfe had we wanted now this Monument; 
That God unto our Fleet would be a Rock: 
Nor did kind Heav'n the wiſe Petition mock : 
To what the Metropolitan ſaid then, 

The Biſbop and his Clerks reply'd, Amen. 

The Mayor of Yarmouth, in ancient Times, wil- 
ling to diſpenſe the Laws wiſely, got him a Statute 
Book; where finding a Law againſt fri» d Beacon, or 
cauſing any Beacon to be fired, after Nine o'Clock 


at Night ; the poor Man being not over learned, read 


mt frying Bacon, or cauſing any Bacon to be fryd; and 
accordingly went out the next Night upon the Scer? ; 
and being directed by his Ne/e to the Carrier's Houſe, 
he found the Man and his Wife both Hying Bacon, the 
Huſband holding the Pan while the Wife turned it: 
Being thus caught in the Fact, and having nothing to 
ſay for themſelves, his Worſhip committed them both 
to Jail, with out Bail or Mainprize. 

The late facetious Mr. Spiller, being at the Rehear- 
ſal, on Saturday Morning, the Time when the Actors 
are uſaully paid, was aſking andther, Whether Mr. Wood, 


the Treaſurer of the Houſe, had any Thing to ſay to 
to them that Morning; No, faith, Femmy, replied 


the other, I'm afraid there's no Cole, Then, ſaid Spiller, 
F there's no Cole, we muſt zurn Wood. 

Silenus, the Foſter-Father of Bacchus, is always painted 
on an 4/5, and has Horns on his Head. The Moral 


is, that Drunkards are led by F 00's, and have a great 
"Chance to be Cuckolds. 


An 
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An Englih Gentleman being in Brecknock/hire, uſed 
ſometimes to divert himſelf with ſhooting ; but being 
ſuſpected by one of the little Velebh Juſtices, not to be 


qualified, his Worſhip told him, That unleſs he could 


produce his Qualification, he ſhould not allow him to 
ſhoot there, for he had % little Manners, Yes, Sir, ſaid 
the Engliſhman, any body may perceive that. Perceive 
what? cry'd the Welchman. That you hade too little 
Manners, ſaid the other. 
A Prince laughing at one of his Courtiers, whom 
he had employ'd in ſeveral Embaſſies, told him, He 
look'd like an Owl. I know net, anſwer' d the Cour- 
tier, a0 ] look Iike 3 but this I know, that ] have had 


ſon, 
A' Country Fellow, who was juft come to London, 


gaping about at every Shop he came to, at laſt look'd 
into a Scrivener's, where ſeeing only one Man fitting 
at a Deſk, he could not imagine what Commodity was 
ſold there ; but calling to the Clerk, Pray, Sir, ſaid 
he, what do you ſell here? Loggerheads, cried the 


other. Do yen 2 anſwer'd the Countryman, Egad 


then you be a ſpecial Trade, fer T fee you haue but one left. 


King Charles II. being prevailed upon by one of his 
Courtiers to knight a very worthleſs Fellow, of a 
mean Aſpect; when he was going to lay the Sword 
upon his Shoulder, the new Knight drew a little back, 
and hung down his Head, as out of. Countenance :: 
Den t be aſhant d, fad the King, *tis have mo Reaſon. 

Curli, the Booki#Her, being under Examination at 
the Bar of the Houſe of Lords, for publiſhing the, 
Poſthumous Works of the late Duke of Buckingham, 
without Leave of the Family, told their Lordſhipe in 
his Defence, That if the Duke was living, be was 4 
he auch read: ly tk the Offence. 


- 
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Two very honeſt Gentlemen, who dealt in Brooms, 
meeting one Day in the Street, one aſk'd the other, 
How the Devil he could afford to under- ſell him every 
where as he did, when he ſtole the Stuff, and made 


the Brooms himſelf? Jy, you filly Dog, anſwered the 


other, 1 ſteal them ready made. | 

A late Archbiſhop having promiſed one of his Chap- 
lains, who was a Favourite, the firſt good Living in his 
Gift, that he ſhould like, and think worthy his Accep- 
tance: Soon after hearing of the Death of an old Rector, 
whoſe Parſonage was worth about 300 Pounds a Year, 
fent his Chaplain to the Place to ſee how liked it: the 
Doctor, when he came back again, thank'd his Grace 
for the Offer he had made him, but ſaid, he had met 
with ſuch an Account of the Country, and the Neigh- 
bourhood, as was not at all agreeable to him; and 
therefore ſhould be glad, if his Grace pleaſed, to wait 
till ſomething elſe fell. Another Vacancy not long after 
happening, the Archbiſhop ſent him alſo to view 
that; but he returned as before, not ſatisfy'd with it, 
which did not much pleaſe his Grace : A third Living, 
much better than either of the other, becoming vacant, 
as he was told, the Chaplain was again ſent to take a 
View of that ; and when he came back, Well, now, 
ſaid my Lord, how do you like this Living? What 
Objection can you have. to this? I like the Country 
very well, my Lord, anſwered he, and the Houſe, 
Income, and the Neighbourhood, but —bur ! reply'd 
the Archbiſhop, what But can there be then? Bus, 
my Lord, faid he, the old Incumbent 1s not dead, I 
found him ſmoking his Pipe at the Gate of his Houſe. 


A Living of 500 J. Per Arnwn, falling in the Gift of 
. 


the late Lord Chancellor 7 —ö5 7, Sir 
R recommended one of his Friends as very 


deſerving of the Benefice, whom his Lordſhip approved 


of. In the Interim, the Curate, who had ſerved the 
laft 


The KI Wo's JES TER. 39 
laſt Incumbent many Vears for zol. per Annum, came 
up with a Petition, ſigned by many of the Inhabitants, 
teſtifying his good Behaviour, ſetting forth that he had 
2 Wife and ſeven Children to maintain, and begging 
his Lordſtup would ſtand his Friend, that he might be 
continued in his Curacy ; and, in Conſideration of his 
large Family, if he could prevail with. the next In- 
cumbent to add 10/. a Year, he ſhould for ever pray. 
His Lordſhip, according to his uſual Goodneſs, pro- 
miſed to uſe his utmoſt Endeavours to ſerve him; and 
the Reverend Gentleman for whom the Living was de- 
ſigned, coming ſoon after to pay his Reſpects, my Lord 
told him the Affair of the Curate, with this Difference 
only, that he ſhould. allow him 60/, a Year inſtead of 
30l. The Parſon, in ſome Confuſion, replied, He 
was ſorry he could not grant his Requeſt, for that ne 
had promiſed the Curacy to another, and could not go 
back from his Word. Hao] ſays my Lord, have you 
promiſed the Curacy before you awas poſſeſſed of the Living? 
Well, to keep your Mord with your Friend, if you pleaſe,” 
Tl give him the Curacy, but the Living, I aſſure you, Dll 
give to another: And faying this he left him. The 
next Day the poor Curate coming to;know his Deſtiny, 
my Lord told him, That he had uſed his Endeayours 
to ſerve him as to the Curacy, but with no Sueceſs; the 
Reverend Gentleman having diſpoſed of it before. The 
Curate, with a deep Sigh, return'd his Lordſhip 
Thanks for his Goodneſs, and was going to withdraw 
when my Lord calling him back, ſaid, with a Smile, 
Well, my Friend, *tistrue, Thawte it nat in my Poroer to give | 
you the Curacy, but if you will accept of the Living, "tis at 
your Service. The Curate, vaſtly ſurpiz'dy in the moſt 
moving Expreſſions, of Gratitude, return d his Lord- 
ſhip Thanks, - whoſe Geodneſs had in a Moment rais d 
him and his Family from a neceſſitous Condition, to 
a comfortable State of life. 


E 2 1. The 
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+ 7 The aid noble Lord, when he was under the Tui- 
Bon of the Reverend , Who uſed to call him 
kis little Chancellor, one Day reply'd, that when he 
was ſo, he would give him a good Living; one happen- 

| ing to fall foon after he was Chancellor, he recollected 

\ Ms Promiſe, and ordered the Preſentation to be fill'd 

. up for his old Maſter, who ſoon after came to his 

Lordſhip to remind him of his Promiſe, and to aſc 

* dim for the Living: My really, faid my Lord, I ar 

4 you had come a Day fooner, but ] hae given it away already, 

and when you fee to whom, ] dare ſay you will. not think me 

& 1 lane; fo putting the Preſentation into his Hands, 

he convine'd him that he had not forgot his Promiſe, 

5 A Country Curate being one Friday in Lent to ex- 

+ | amine his young Catechumens, and the Bell tolling 

2 Wh for Prayers, he was obliged to leave a Game of A!/-fours: 

7 unfiniſh'd, in which he had the Advantage; but told 

291 his Antagoniſt he would ſoon diſpatch his Audience, 

and fee him out. Now for fear any Tricks ſhould be 
play'd with the Cards in his Abſence, he put them in 
kis Caffock ; and aſking one of the Childen how many 

Commandments there where ; which theBoy not readily 
anſwering, by Accident one of the Cards dropp'd 
out of his Sleeve; he had the Preſence of Mind to bid 
the Boy take it up, and tell him what Card it was; 
which he readily did: When turning to the Parents, 
of the Child, Are you not aſhamed, ſaid he, to pay /o 

- little Regard to the Welfare of your Children, at not to teach 
them their Commanaments ? ] ſuſpectem your Neglect, and 

„ brought this Card ewith me 10 detect your Immorality, in 

3: teaching ft” „NN to know their Cares before their Cm. 

maund ments. 7 
In a Viſit n Elizabeth Has to the famous Lord 

Chancellor Bacon, at a ſmall Country-Seat which he 

had built for himſelf before his Preferment; ſhe aſk'd 


him, How it came that he had made bimſelf ſo ſmall a Houſe? | 


8 n 1 . , g . 
. _ 
- — — * 5 
3 
ow" 5 5 > 
” 


r > 
2 4 1 * 0 


4 e 


. 


8 


* 9 | 
| Dots 


* A . 
2 r —— 
* 


22 
* 1 


* „ n 2 FI 2 ö 3 * 
. | Py — . 99 BS. — * 
42 4x WT r 4 r 


— 


1 
- XA * hs . 
1 


The Kine's JESTE R. 41 
It avas not I that made my Houſe too ſmall for Wel But 
you made me too big for my Houſe. © 

King Wallam III. being upon a March, for ſome 
ſecret Expedition, was intreated by a General to tell 
him what his Deſign was: the King, inſtead of anſwer- 
ing him, aſk'd him, whether, in caſe he ſnould tell him, 
he could keep it a Secret, and not let it go farther ; 
the Genera! promiſed it ſhould not. Well, anſwer'd his 
Majeſty, I know how to keep a Secret as well you. 

Mr. T—— , the Comedian, coming 
one Day to his F ather, begg'd him to let him have 
an hundred Pounds, which would make him perfectly 
caſy i in his Affairs. Why, The.” ſaid the Father, it 
is very ſtrange you can't live upon your Salary, your 


Benefit, and other Advantages : when I was of your 
Age, I neyer ſpent any of my Father's Money: 7 4 


not kuow that, anſwered the Son: but T am fare you have 
Spent a great many Hundred Pounds of my F ather's 
Money. | 
Admiral Chatillon eing on a Holiday gone to bear 
Maſs i in the Dominican Friars Chapel, a poor Fellow 
begg'd his Charity, juſt as he was moſt intent on his 
Devotions. He felt in his Pocket, and gave him ſeveral 
Pieces of Gold, without counting them, or mind- 
ing what they were. The conſiderable Alms ſo 
dazzled the Beggar's Eyes, that he was amaz'd at it. 
As M. Chatillou was going out of the Church: Door, 
where the poor Man waited for him; Sir, ſaid he, 
ſhewing him what he had given Vu J cannot tell 
whether you intended to give me fo large a Sum; if 
not, I am very ready to return it, The Admiral, 
wondering at the Honeſty of the Man, faid, I did not 
irdted, honeſt Man: but as yeu have the Generofity to offer to 
to return it, I auill awe the Geneonſity todefere you to keeptt, 
aud there are jive Pieces more for Ju 


A 
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A certain Captain, who had made a greater Figure 
than his Fortune could well bear, and the Regiment 
not being paid as was expected, was forced to put off 
a great Part of his Equipage ; a few Days after, as he 
was walking by the Road Side, he ſaw one of his Soldiers 
ftting:louſmg himſelf under an Hedge: What are you 
doing there, Tom? I am follcwing your Example, getting 
11d of Part of any Retinue. . 

When Mrs. V. u firſt acted Sir Harry Wildair 
at Drury-Lane Play-Houſe, coming off the Stage into 
the Green-Room, I believe, ſaid ſhe, that one Half 
of the Houſe ale me really for a Man: To which 
ſaid Mrs. Clive, But the other Half, Madam, know to 
the contrary. 

A School-Mafter aſcing one of his Boys, in a ſharp 
wintry Morning, what was Latin for Cold, the Boy 
heſitated a little : What Sirrah, faid he, can't you tell ? 
Ves, yes, , replied the Boy, I have it at my Fingers 
Ends, 

A Nobleman having preſented King Charles II. with 
a fine Horſe, his Majeſty bade Killigrew, who was pre- 
ſent, tell him his Age, whereupon K://;grew gees and 
examines the Tail: What are you doing, ſaid the 
King ? this is not the Place to find out his Age. O! 
Sir, ſaid Killigrex, Your Majefly knows one ſhould never 
look a Gift Horſe in the Month. 

An arch Boy having taken Notice of his School- 
Maſter's often reading aC hapter in Corinthians, wherein 
is this Sentence, Ve ſpell all be changed in the tawink- 
Lg of an Eye, privately eraſed the Letter C in the 
Word Changed. The next Time his Maſter read it, We 
Hall all be hanged in tht twwinkling of an Eye. 

A certain poor unfortunate Gentleman was ſo often 
pulled by the Sleeve by the Bailiffs, that he was in 
continual Apprehenfion of them; and going one Day 
Pom Coates fine, his Coat Sleeve, as he was 

| ſwinging 
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Ginging it along in a Hurry, happened to catch upon 
the Iron Spike of one of the Rails; whereupon he im- 
mediately turn'd about, in a great Surprize, and cry'd 
out, At whoſe Suit, Sir, at whoſe Suit? 

Three or four roguiſh Scholars walking out one Day 
from the Univerſity of Oxford, eſpy'd a poor Fellow 
near Abingdon, a- ſleep in Ditch, with an Aſs by him 
laden with Earthen Ware, holding the Bridle in his 
Hand ; fays one of the Scholars to the reft, If you will 
aſſiſt me, I'll help you to a little Money, for you know 
we are bare at preſent : No doubt of it they were not 
long conſenting : Why then, ſaid he, we'll go and 
tell this old Fellow's Aſs at Abingadon; for you know 
the Fair is to-morrow, and we ſhall meet with Chap- 
men enough; therefore, do you take the panniers off, 
and put them upon my Back, and the Bridle over my 
Head, and then lead the Ais to Market, and let me 
alone with the old Man. This being done accordingly, 
in a little Time after the poor Man waking, was 
ſtrangely ſurprized to ſee his Aſs thus metamorphoſed : 
Oh! ſaid the Scholar, take this Bridle out of my 

f Mouth, and this Load from my Back. Zoons, 
how came you here, replied the old Man? Why, 
laid he, my Father, who 1s a Necromancer, upon an 
idle Thing I did to diſoblige him, transformed me into 
an Aſs; but now his Heart has relented, and I am 
come to my own Shape again, I beg you will let me 
gd Home and thank him: By all Means, ſaid the 


©tockery Merchant, I don't deſire to have any thing to 
do with Corjuration ; and fo ſet the Scholar at Li- 


| berty, who went directly to his Comrades, who, by 
this Time were making merry with the Money they 
ſold the Aſs for. The old Fellow was forced to go the 
next Day to ſeek for a new one in the Fair; and affer 
having looked on ſeveral, his own was ſhewn him for a 
very good one: Oh ob ſaid he, what / has he 
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4% bis Father  quarrelled again already ? No, m0, 17 'It 
habe nothing to ſay to him. 

Two Oxford Scholars meeting on the Road with a 
Yorkſvire Oſtler, they bantered him, and told him 
That they could prove he was a Horſe, or an Aff. 
Well, ſaid the Offler, and I can prove your Saddle to 
be a Mule. Mule! cry'd one of them, how can that 
be? Becau/e, ſaid the Oſtler, 2 is ſemething betzween a 
Horſe and an Als. | 

Dean Swwif? beſpoke a Pair of Shoes of a very 
eminent Shoemaker in Dublin, but the Time he pro- 
miſed to bring them home in being elapſed, he ſent 
for him; ſo Die ſays he, where are my Shoes ? 
I beg your Pardon, Mr. Dean, anſwered Criſpin, but 
upon my Word I forget them. Very well, ſays the 
'Dean, come and take a Walk with me in the Garden ; 
where they were no ſooner come, than making as if he 
had forgor ſomething in the Houſe, the Dean returned 
and locked the Door after him: Poor Dodriage waited 
and waited, but no Dean appeared, till juſt as the . 

Bell rung for Patricks Prayers in the Evening : When 
beginning to expoſtulate with him on ſach cruel 
Treatment, I beg ycur Pardon, Mr. ge e as he, 
* upon my Word ] forgot it. 

' Two City Ladies meeting at a Viſit, one a Grocer” $ 
w ife, and the other a Cheeſemonger's (who perhaps 
ſtood more upon the Punctilio of Precedence than ſome 
oſ their Betters would have done at the Court End of 
the Town) when they had riſen up and took their 

x Leave, the Cheeſemonger's Wife was going out of 
 - the Room firſt, upon which the Grocer's Lady, pull- 
xz | | ing her back by the Tail of her Gown, and ſtepping 

before her, No, Madam, Rad ſhe, Nothing comes after 
| Cheeſe. | 
A certain Gentleman having among his Friends 

1 * Nick-name of Bos, which was a kind of Con- 

traction 
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traction of his real Name; when his late Majeſty 
confer'd the Honour of Peerage upon him, a Phamplet 
was foon after publiſhed, with many ſarcaſtical Jokes 
upon him, and had this Part of a Line from Horace as a 
Motto, vi. 

—Optat Epipipa Bas 
My Lord aſk'd a Friend who could read Latin, What | 
that meant? It is as much as to ſay, my Lord, faid 
he, that you become Honours as a Sow abes a Soddle. Oh! 
very fine! ſaid my Lord. Soon after, another Friend 
coming to ſee him, the Pamphlet was again ſpoken 
of, I would, fays my Lord, give five Hundred Pounds 
to know the Author of the Pamphlet: ſaid his Friend, 
J know who wrote the Motto. Ay, cried my Lord, 
prithee who was it? Horace, anſwered the other. How, 
replied his Lordſhip, a dirty R i that the 


Return he makes for * * Services I have done him — 
Brother ® © 

An under Officer of the Clan Ache port of Lhe 
pool, tipꝰd over-board and was drown'd'; being foon © 
after taken up, the Coroner's Jury was ar to ſie 
upon the Body: One of the Jurymen returning home, 
was called to by an Alderman of the Town, and afk d 
what Verdict they brought in, and whether they found 
it Felo de ſe? Ay, ay, ſays the Juryman, ſhaking ad | 
Noddle, he fell into the Sea ſure enough. 

A Perſon enquiring what became of Such-a-one ? Oh 
dear, ſays one of the Company, poor Fellow, he died 
inſolvent, and was buried by the Pariſh. Died in/ol- 
vent, cries another, that's a Lye, för he 4 in * 

I am ſure I was at his Barial. 

Apelles, the famous Painter, having drawn the- 

Picture of Alexander the Great on Horſeback, brought 

It, and preſented it to the Prince; but he not beſtowing 

that Praiſe on it which ſo excellent a Piece deſerved, 

A deſired a * Horſe * be brought; he. 
moved 


Ll 
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moved by Nature, fell a Prancing and Neighing, as 
, tho? it had been actually a living Creature of the ſame 
Species; whereupon” 4pelles told Alexander, Fhat his 
Horſe underfto6d lab better than | himſelf. | 
The Earl of C , notwithſtanding his great 


good Nature, upon ſome Provocation was, at a certain 


Time, forced to lay his Cane acroſs the Shoulders of Sir 
Harry ——, who took it very patiently. Some 


Time after Harry himſelf caned a Fellow, who was a 
great Coward : Upon which my Lord meeting him the 
next Day, told him, he was glad to hear he behaved fo 
_ gallantly Yeſterday. Ay, my Lord, faid he, 7 ou and 7 | 


know ww ho ave beat. 


| The late King of Pruſſia aſked Sir Reber 3 


1 2 Review of his tall Grenadiers, if he thought an equal 
N umber of | Engli/hmen would beat them? That 1 


can't tell, Sir, but I believe half the Number would try. 
The famous Buchanan being at Dinner where the 
Soup was exceeding hot, burnt his Mouth, and at the 
Jame Time breaking Wind backwards, 1: is well for 
Dou, ſaid he, that you made your Eſcape, for f [ſhould have 


# burnt you alive f you had ftaid. 


A Biſhop going in great Haſte to Rome to be cardi- 
nalized, miſſed his Promotion, and returned; but got 
2 violent Cold by the Way: I is no Wonder, ſaid 
one that was told of it, * be came ho for —.— his 
Hat. 

Two Gentlemen n goth, as a young Lady 
paſſed by them, ſaid one, There goes the hand/ome/f Woman 
Jever ſaw. She hearing him, turned back, and feeing 
him very ugly, ſaid, I abi 1 could, in Return, ſa ay as 
much by you. 80 you may; Madam, ſaid he, axd He, as 
LE: dad, © © 

A Gaſeon, one Day pins 3 m Company a Letter he 
had juſt received from his Father, who therein acquaint- 
ed bim, that he was threatened with an Aſſeſſment, 

which 
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which would be very hard upon him, whoſe whole 
Eſtate was not above two hundred Livers per Annum. 
This Sum was written in Figures, thus (200) But the 
Gaſcon reading two Thouſand inſtead of two Hundred, 
a Lady that ſtood behind him, and read the Letter 
without utterring a Word, ſo that he could not perceive 
her, hearing him ſay two thouſand ; Hold, hold, Sir, 
ſaid ſhe, there are but two Hundred. Let me be hanged, 
ſaid he, turning about to her, zf the Coxcomb, meaning 
his Father, has not forgot a Cypher. 


Another Gaſcon Officer, who had ſerved under Henry 
IV. King of France, and not having received any Pay 


for a conſiderable Time, came to the King, and con- 
fidently faid to him, Sir, three Words <vith your Majeſty. 
Money or Diſcharge. Four with you, anſwered his Majeſty, 
neither one, nor other. : 

A certain Italian having wrote a Book upon the Art 
of making Gold, dedicated it to Pope Les X. in Hopes 
of a Reward. His Holineſs finding the Man conſtantly 
following him, at length gave him a large empty Purſe, 
ſaying, Sir, /ince you Enow how to make Gold, you can have 
xo Need of any Thing but a Purſeto put it in. 

Mr. Prior, when Ambaſſador, being at one of the 
French Opera's at Paris, and ſeated in a Box with a 
Nobleman he was free with, who, as uſual in France, 
ſung louder than the Performer, burſt into 1555 
e en againſt the latter; upon which his ord- 
ſhip gave over, to Enquire the Reaſon, adding, that 
the Perſon he exclaimed againſt ſo fiercely, was one of 
the fineſt Voices they had. Yee, replies his Excellency, 
but he makes ſuch a herrid Noije, that I can't hear your 
Lirdhip. 

The old Lord Strangferd taking a Bottle with the 
Parſon of the Pariſh, greatly commended his own Wine, 
Doctor, faid he, I can ſend a Couple of Ho-ho-hounds 
to Fra- Fra- France (for his Lordihip had a great Impedi- 
ment 


realer br: 
ment in his Speech) and have a Ho-ho-hogs-head of 


Wine for them : What do you ſay to that, Doctor? 


Why, replied he, I fay, that your Lordſhip has your 
Wine Dog cheap. 

Two Countrymen who had never ſeen a play in their 
Lives, nor had any Notion of it, went to the Theatre 
in Drury Lane; when they placed themſelves ſnug in 
the Corner of the Middle-Gallery ; the firſt Muſic 
- play'd, which they liked well enough; then the 
Second and Third, to their great Satisfaction: At 
length the Curtain drew up, and three or four Actors 
entcred to begin the Play ; upon which, one of the 
Countrymen cry'd to the other, Come Hodge, let's be 
gcing, ma hap the Gentlemen are talking about Buſineſs. 

Two Jeſuits having pack'd together an innumerable 
Parcel of miraculous Lyes, a. Perſon who heard them, 
without taking upon him to contradict them, told them 
one of his own: That at St. Albor's there was a Stone 
Ciſtern, in which Water was always preſerved for the 
Uſe of that Saint; and that ever fince, ua Swine 
ſhould drink of it, W would inſtantly die. The Jeſuits 
hugging themſelves at the Story, ſet out the next Bay 
to S:. Altai s, Where they found themſelves miſerably 
deceived. On their Return, they upbraided the Perſon 
with telling them ſo monſtrous a Story. Lock e there 
now, ſaid he, you told me a hundred Lyes other Night, end 
T had more B, 2 255 than to contrudiqd you; 1 141d you but 


en, and you have rid twenty Miles to confute me, which” 


is er unciail. 


A Country Fellow ſubpœna'd for a Witneſs upon a 


Trial on an Actibn for Defamation ; he being ſworn, 
the Judge, bade him repeat the very ſame Words he 
had heard ſpalcen : The Fellow was loth to ſpeak, and 
hutnm'd and haw'd for a good Space; but being arg 'd 
by the Judge he at laſt ſpoke : ay Lerd, ſaid he,) ou re 
401 $7 : - I'VE Judge, ſeeing the People e to 
* . to him, and bade him ſpeak to the Jury, 
there mere tabel ve of them. 
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my Dear, you are vaſtly Cut. Cut, ſays he, feeling all 
the Time for the Horſe's Main to get off by, /o 7s my 

Horſe too, I think, 7 believe my Soul they have cut his 


Head off. 
A certain Gentleman, who was very fond of laying 


Wagers, and was, generally on the wrong Side, ſaid in 


Company, that he was determined never to lay an- 


Other. A Friend in Company told him, he believed he 


could not help it. The other very ſerioully affirmed, 
that he was reſolved to keep his Reſolution. I lay you a 
Bottle, ſays his Companion, you make ſome Bet before 
you leave the Room. Done awith you, replied the 
Wagerer, with ,great Bagerne/s. 

When Mr. Rich was bringing on the Stage one of 
his new Pantomimes, as he was buſtling between the 
ſide Scenes, and giving his Orders to prepare for the 
Entertainment, during the Play his Wigg took fire 
froffr one of the Candles, which occaſioned ſome Con- 
fuſion among the Players, who ran off the Stage to his 
Aſſiſtance. The Audience not knowing the Occafion 
of ſuch a ſudden Interruption, imagined ſome Accident 
had happened to the Houſe, and were riſing in great 
Diſorder ; when the witty Dan. Purcel, who ſaw from 
the Orcheſtra the Accident, ſtood up, and defired the 
People to be compoſed, aſſuring them, that Mr. Rich 
vas only taken light-headed, with over Fagerneſs, in pre- 
paring for their Diverſion; that all would be ſoon well 
again, and the Actors return to their Buſimeſs. 

An old Woman who was famous for ſelling Ale at 
Oxford, and to whoſe Houſe there reſorted many of 
the Scholars, ſeveral of them remarked that they never 
ſaw their Landlady at Church ; therefore they inſiſted, 
that if ſhe valued their Cuſtom, and hoped to have the 
Continuation of it for the future, that on the ſucceeding, 
and every Sunday following, ſhe ſhould conſtantly be at 
Church. She like a prudent Woman, who valued her 

F 2 Intereſt 
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Intereſt more than her Religion, told them that ſhe 
would be very willing to comply with their Requeſt. 
Accordingly when Sunday came, ſhe arrayed herſelf in 
her beſt Apparel, and taking her ancient Claſp: Bible, 
proceeded in great form to Church : But being unuſed 
to the Place, in Sermon Time fhe fell faſt aſleep, and 
unluckily let her Bible fall, which making a great 
Noiſe, awakened her. She had forgot where ſhe was, 
and thinking ſhe was at home, and the Maids had done 
ſome Miſchief, ſtarted up in a great Paſſion, with the 
following Exclamation : So you , there's another 
Tugg broke, is there? Ig | 18 
The late Earl of $—-—, who had an excellent Talent 

at making Bulls himſelf, kept an ri Footman : My 
Lord having ſent him one Day with a Preſent to a certain 
Judge, the Judge in return, ſent half a Dozen live Par- 
tridges by him, and a Letter; the Partridges fluttering in 
the Baſket upon Tzague's Back, as he was carrying them 
home, he ſet down the Baſket, and opened the Lid 
of it to quiet them, whereupon they all flew away. 
Oh! the Devil burn ye, ſaid he, I am glad ye are 
gone. But when he came heme, and my Lord had 
read the Letter, Why Teague, ſaid my Lord, I find 
there are half a Dozen Partridges in the Letter: Now 
Arrah, dear Honey, ſaid Teague, I am glad you have 
found them in the Letter, for they are all 4% out of the 
Baſket. x TE | 

The ſame Nobleman going out one Day, called 
Teague to the Side of his Chariot, and bade him tell 
Mr. Such-a-one, if he came, that he ſhould be at home 
at Dinner. But -when my Lord was got acroſs the 
Square Ya which he lived, Teague came puffing after 
him, and called to the Coachman to ſtop ; upon which 
my Lord, pulling the String, defired to know what 


Teague wanted: My Lord, ſaid he, you bade me tell 
; Such 


— 
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Such-a-one, if he came, that you would dine at home; 3 
- but what muſt J ſay if he don't come? | 
Gun Jones, who had made a handſome Fortune from 
a very mean Beginning, having ſome Words with a 
Perſon who had known him for ſome time, was aſk'd by 
the other, How he could have the Impudence to give 
himſelf ſo many Airs to him, when he knew very well 
that he remember'd him ſeven Years before when hehad 
hardly a Rag to his Back. You lhe, Sirrah, reply'd 
Jones; for ſeuen Years ago I hag n but Rags to my 
Back. 

A Lady ſeeing the Sheriff of a County, who was a 
very handſome young Gentleman, attending the Judge, 
who was an old Man; a Gentleman, ftanding by, 
aſk'd her which ſhe lik'd beſt, the Judge or the Sheriff ? 
The Lady told him, The Sheriff. Why ſo? ſaid 
the Gentleman: Becauſe, anſwered ſhe, th I lou 
Tudement well, I love Execution better. 

A toping Fellow was one Night making his will 

over his Bottle; I will give, {aid he, Fifty Pounds to five 
Taverns, to drink to my Memory when Iam dead ; Ten 
Pounds to the Salutation for Courtiers ; Ten Pounds 
to the Ca/th for Soldiers; Ten Pounds to the Mitre 
for Parſons; Ten Pounds to the Horns for Citizens; 
and Ten Pounds to the Devil for the Lawyers. 
A Certain Lord who had a termagant Wife, and at 
the ſame Time a Chaplain who was a tolerable Poet, 
my Lord deſired him to write him a Copy of Verſes 
on a Shrew. 1 cannot imagine, ſaid the Parſon, why your 
Lordſhip ould want a Copy, who have ſo good an Ori- 
ginal. 


An honeſt elch Carpenter, coming out of Cardigan- 
ſoire, got Work in Briſtol, where, in a few Months, 


he had faved, beſides his Expences, about Tæuelve Sil- 
lings; and with this prodigious Sum of Money, re- 
turned into his own Country, When he came upon 
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Mile Hill, he looked back on the Town: 4h, poor 
Priſtow, ſaid he, if one or tac mo e of har Countrymen were 
to give Hur ſuch another Shake as hur has done, it would be 
poor Priſtow indeed. | 

In Flanders, by Accident, a Flemſp Tyler falling 
from the Top of a Houſe, upon a Spaniard, Killed him; 
tho' he eſcaped himſelf. The next of the Blood pro- 
fecuted his Death with great Violence againſt the Tyler; 
and when he was offered pecuniary Recompence, 
nothing would ſerve him but Lex Talionis. Whereupon 
the Judge {aid unto him, That if he did urge that 
Kind of Sentence, it muſt be, That he yould go up to 
the Top if the fame Fuſe and from thence fall down upon 
the Tyler. 

A Bridegroom, the firſt Night he was in Bed with 
bis Bride, ſ. oF unto her; When I ſollicited thy Chaſ- 
tity, had'ſt thou then condeſcended, I would never 
have made thee my Wife, for I did it only to try thee. 
Faith, ſaid ſhe, I did imagine as much, but I had becn 
cozened fo thr ce er four Times bg Here, and I was ger ved 1 to 
be fooled ſo no more. 

An Faglipman and a Hilcbnan diſputing in whoſe 
| Country was the beſt I Living; {aid the N elchman, There 
is ſuch Noble Houſe-kecping in ales, that I have 
- known above a Dozen Cooks employed at one Wed- 
ding Dinner. Ay, anſwered the Engliſiman, that was le- 
canſe every Man toafted his own Cheeſe. 

Twas a beautiful Turn given by a great Lady, who 
being aſk'd, Where her Huſband was, when he lay 
concealed for having been deeply. concerned in a Con- 
ſpiracy? refolutely anſwer'd, She had hid him. This 
Confeſſion drew her before the King, who told her, 
Nothing but her diſcovering where her Lord- was con- 


. cealed, could fave her from the Torture. And will 


that do, ſays the Lady? Ves, fays the King, I give 
you my Word for it. Then, ſays ſhe, I have hid him 


it 
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in my Heart, there youll find him: Nas ſurprizing 
Anfwer charmed her Enemies. 

A young and learned Gentleman, who was to preach 
a Probation Sermon for a very good Lectureſhip in the 
City, and had a bad Voice, though otherwiſe an ex- 
cellent Preacher ; a Friend, when he came out of the 
Pulpit, wiſhed him Joy, and faid he would certainly 

carry the Election, for he had No-body's Voice e 
him but his own. 

The Cardinal De Retz being out of Favour at 
Court, and at laſt recall'd to kiſs the King's Hand, 
the King ſaid to him, Vour Eminence's Hair is grown 
quite white. To which he replied, Ir avould make a 
younger” Man Shit J am look grey, to be ſo long in Diſzrace 
evith your Mrjeſfty as I have been. 7 

A young Fellow riding down a ſteep Hill, and doubt- 
ing the Foot of it was boggith, calld out to a Clown 
that was ditching, and aſk'd him if it was hard at the 
Bottom. Ay, anſwer'd the Countryman, it is hard 
enough at the Bottom, I'II warrant you: But in 
half a Dozen Steps the Horſe funk up to the Saddle- 
Skirts, which made the young Gallant whip, ſpur, 
curſe, and ſwear. Why, thou Raſcal, ſaid he ts the 
Ditcher, didſt thou not tell me it was hard at the 
Bottom? Ay, rephed the other, but you are not half 
Fay to the Bottom yet. 

My Lord Craven, in King June the Firſt's Reign, 
was very deſirous to ſee Ben Johnson, which being told 
i to Ben, went to my Lord's Houſe; but being in a very 

1 1 tattered Condition, as Poets ſometimes are, the Porter 

refuſed him Admittance, with ſome ſaucy Language; 
which the other did not fail to return, My Lord, 

happening to come out while they were wrangling, 

aſk'd the Occaſion of it? Ben, who ſtood in Need 

of No-body to -ſpeak for him, faid, He underſtood 

his Lordſhip defired to. ſee him. You, Friend, ſaid 
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my Lord, who are you? Ben Fohn/on, * the 
other: No, no, quoth my Lord, you cannot be Ben 
Fohn/on, who wrote the Silent Woman ; you look as if 
you could not ſay Bo to a Gooſe. Bo, cry'd Ben Very 
well, ſaid my Lord, who was better pleaſed at the 
Joke than offended at the Aﬀront, I am now con- 
vinced you are Ben Fohnſon. : 

Some rattling Fellows from Londen putting into a 
Country Inn, ſeeing a plain rough-hewn Farmer there ; 
ſays one of them, You ſhall ſee me dumb- found that 
Countryman : So coming up to him, he gives 
his Hat a twirl round, faying, there's Half a Crown for 
you, Countryman. The Farmer, after recovering a 
little from his Surprize, rear'd his Oaken Towel, and 
furveying him very gravely, gave him two very hand- 


ſome Drubs on the Shoulder, ſaying, I thank you. for 
your Kindneſs, Friend, there's Two Shillings of your Money 


again. 


A harmleſs Country Fellow having een a 


Suit againſt a Centleman that had beat down his Fences, 
and ſpoiled his Corn; when the Aſſizes grew near, his 
Adverſary brib'd his only Evidence to keep out of the 


Way : well, fays the Fellow, I'm reſolved I'll up 
to Town, and the King ſhall know it. The King 
know it, ſays his Landlord, who was an Attorney, 
prithee what Good will that do you, if the Man keeps 
out of the Way? Why, Sir, ſays the Poor Fellow, 
I have heard you ſay, the King could make a Man A PEER, 
at any Time. 7 

A certain Juſtice of the Peace, 1 was not far ſrom 
Clerkenwell, in the firſt Year of King George I. when 
the Fellow, whom he hired to officiate as his Clerk, 
was reading a Mittimustohim, coming to Anno Domini 
1714. How now, ſaid he, with ſome Warmth, and 
avby not Georgio Domini? are you forgot yourſelf 


J he 
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The old E. of B, one of the moſt facetious 
Men of his Time, being once in Waiting at Court, 
made an Excuſe one Morning to leave the King; 
aſſuring his Majeſty he would be back to wait on him 
before 12 o'Clock. There being a great Occaſion for 
His Attendance, the King had enquired for him ſeveral 
times, his Lordſhip having exceeded his Time: At 
length he came, and going to the Clock in the Draw- 
ing Room, heard it ſtrike One; at which, being a 
little enraged, he up with his Cane, and broke the 
Glaſs of the Clock. The King aſked him afterwards, 
What made him break the Clock? I am ſure fays 
my Lord, your Majeſty won't be angry when you 
hear: Prithee, ſaid the King, what was 157 . 


Blood, my Liege, the Clock ftrack firſt.. 


A Sharper of the Town ſeeing a Cn Gentle- 
man fit alone at an Inn, and thinking ſomething 
might be made of him, he went and fat near him, 
and took the Liberty to drink to him. Having thus 
introduced himſelf, he called for a Paper of Tobacco, 
and faid, Do you ſmoke, Sir? Ne, fays the Gentle. 
man, very gravely, any one that has a Defign upon me. 

Colonel Pride, the Brewer, a preciſe Fanatic, in the 
Time of Uſurpation, fitting at the Quarter Seſſions as 
2a Juftice of the Peace, a reverend old Getlewoman was 
indicted for a Bawd, but ſhe ſtanding ſtrongly upon her 
Defence, and proteſting ſhe never had kept any ſuch” 
Houſe, Houſewife !  Houſewite! ſaid he, you have 
kept a Bawdy-Houſe theſe twenty Years to my Know 
ledge. © To your Knowledge, Brother? ſaid another 
of the Worlhipful Jute, oy mw ave need 10 other 
Evidence. 

A certain Great Man, who had been a furious Patty” | 
Man, and moſt ſurpriſingly changing Sides, by which 
he obtained a Coronet, was ſoon after at Cards at a 
Place were Lady 2 —z was, and complaining in” 
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the Midſt of the Game, that he had a great Pain in lis 
Side, I thought your Lordſhip had no Side, ſaid ſhe. 


Yes, but I have, anſwered my Lord, and a Back-Side 
too. Have you /o ? replied my Lady, —__ body knows 


your Wife has one. 


A Gentleman living in Jamaica not long ago, had a 


Wife not of the moſt agreeable Humour in the World; 


however, as an indulgent Huſband he had bought 
her a fine Pad, which ſoon after gave her a Fall that 


broke her Neck. Another Gentleman in the ſame 


Neighbourhood, bleſſed likewiſe with a Termagant 


- Spouſe, aſk'd the Widower if he would {ell his Wife's 


Pad, for he had a great Fancy for it, and would 
give him what he would for it. No, ſaid the other, 
J don't rare 8 . that I ant marry 
again. 


A Scholar of Dr. Buſby's coming into a Parlour. | 


where the Doctor had laid down a fine Bunch of Grapes _ 


for his own eating, takes it up, and ſays aloud, I publiſh . 
the Banns between theſe Grapes and my Mouth ; if any one 
knows any juſt Cauſe or Impediment why they ſoould. not be 


being but in the next Room, overheard all that was 
faid,” and coming into the School, he order'd the Boy 
who had eaten his Grapes to be taken up, or, as they 
calPd it, hors'd on another Boy's Back ; but before he 
proceeded to tke uſual Diſcipline; . he Ae. out aloud 
as the Delinquent had done; I publiſd the Banns between 


my Rod and this Boy's Breech; if any one knows any juſt 


Cauſe or Impediment why theſe two ſhould not be joined together, 
ler them declare it. I forbid the Banns, cried the Boy. 
Why ſo ? ſaid the Doctor. Becauſe the Parties are 


not agreed, reply'd the Boy. Which Anſwer ſo pleaſed 


the Doctor, who loved to find any Readineſs of Wit 
in his Scholgrs, that he ordered the Boy*to be ſet 


The Doctor 
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Foe Haines, the Player, meeting Tom Durfzy the Poet, 
one Morning in the Street; Tom, who had à very 
ſtinking Breath, run his Head into 7's Face, as moſt 
People who have that Imperfection are apt to; where- 
upon Foe begged him to keep at a little more Diſtance ; 
but Durfey would fill be mighty cloſe in his Confabu- 
lation; upon which Je cried, Nay, then I muſt ſtand 
upon my Defence ; ſo drawing out his Sword, and 
ſeeing a Sur-reverence lying under a Wall, he ſtuck it 
upon the point of it. Now, Sir, ſaid he, keeping 
at Arm's Length, I can talk to yore and we are pretty 
much upon a Par. 
A Parſon, in the Country, taking his Text in St. 
Matthewv, Chap. viii. ver. 14. And Peter's Nie, 
Mother lay fick of a Fever, preached for three Sundays 
together on the ſame Subject: Soon after two Coun- 
try Fellows going acroſs the Curch-Yard, and hearing 
the Bell toll, one aſked the other, who it was for? Nay 
I can't tell; perhaps, replied he, it is for Peter's Wife's 
Mother, for ſhe has been fick of a Fever theſe three Weeks, 
A young Fellow, not quite ſo wiſe as Solomon, eating | 
ſome Cheſhire Cheeſe full of Mites, one Night at the 
Tavern, Now, ſaid he, have I done as much as Sampſon, 
for I have ſlain my Thouſands and my Ten Thouſands. / 
Yes, anſwered one of the Company, and cb 7he ſame 
Weapon tna, the Faw Bone of an Aſs. | 

One of King Fames the Firſt's Chaplains preaching! , 
before the Court at I hitehall, made uſe of the following 
Quibbles in his Diſcourſe. Speaking of the Depravity 
of the Age, almoſt all Houſes, he ſaid, were made Ae. 
houſes ; that Men made Matrimony a Matter of Money; 
and placed their Paradiſe in a Pair of Dice : Was it ſo 
in the Days of Noah ? Ab, no! 

Two Ladies juſt returned from Bath, were telling a 
Gentleman how they liked the Place, and how it agreed 
with them ; the lift had been in, and found great 


Benefit 


yo ? 
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Benefit from the Waters: But pray what did you go 
for? ſaid he to the ſecond. Mere Il antonneſi, re- 
plied ſhe. And pray, Madam, ſaid he, did it cure 


The famous Sir George Rooke, when he was a — 
tain of Marines, was quartered at a Village where he 


buried many of his Men; at length the Parſon refuſed 
to perform the Ceremony of their Interment any more 


unleſs he was paid for it; 
Rozke, he ordered ſix Men? 


„Wich being told Captain 
of his Company to carry 


the Corpſe of the Soldier then dead, and lay him upon 


the Parſon's Hall-Table. This ſo embarraſſed the 


Prieſt, that he ſent the Captain Word, I he would 


fetch the Man away, he e bury bim and ail his Coim- 


fany for nothing. 4 
One Day at a ee eee a Clergyman, 


who valued himſelf more upon his Wit than he,gught, 


and often miſtook a rough Kind of Abuſe for keen 
Raillery,:took it into his Head to exerciſe his Talents 
upon Dean Suit, and did ſo very licentiouily. The 


Dean heard him as calmly as if he had not heard him; 


not taking the leaſt Notice, nor making any Kind of 


| Anſwer to any Thing that he ſaid. At length the Biſhop 
interpoſed, and checked the petulance of the Snarl ; 


(for that was the Name he was known Ly.) The Baan 
e then ſaid to the Biſhop, Mom, my Lord 


| avas always admitted to the Feaſt of the Geds, _ Pri vi- 


lege 22 Jay at he pleaſed there. 

There is a Story in Pauſaniat, of a Plot- for be- 
traying of a City, diſcovered by the Braying of an 
A: The Cackling of Gzefe ſaved the Capitol, and 
Catiline's Conſpiracy was diſcovered by a Whore. Thee 
are, ſays Dean Swift, the only three Auimale, as far a 
remember, famous in Hiſtos y for- Evidences and In- 
formers. 
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It was ſaid of Sir John Vanbragh, who was a Man of 
| Þ a very delicate Wit, but exceeding faulty in his Deſigns 
in Archite&ure, that the common Saying, of rather ' 
having x Perſon's Room than their Company, was reverſed 
in him; for every one would rather * his bs 4 
than his Room. 

A dull Parſon talking of a very finart Thing ſaid to 
another Parſon as he came out of the Pulpit, he was 
hammering a long Time, but could not remember the | 
Jeſt ; a Lady that heard him, being very impatient, 
ſaid, I remember it very well, for I was there, and 
the Words where theſe ; Sir, you have been blundering at 
a Story this _ -hour, and can neither make Head nor 7 ail 
it. | 

A certam ee having loſt his Aſs came to 
the Cryer, deſiring him to give Notice of it at the 
Church-Door; which he did for three Days together. 
But no News being heard of the Animal, the Owner 
urged the Cryer to continue his former Proclamations, 
with the Reward of a fat Pig to the Finder. The 
Cryer being an Arch-Wag, and tired with the Fel- 
1ow's Importunity, one Feaſt-Day, when the Cere- 
monies of publik Worſhip ended, and People flocked 
amain out of the Church, he made this following Pro- 
clamation : If there be any man here amongſt you, 

who will come forth, and ſolemnly proteſt he never was 
in love, he ſhall have a fat Pig. An ungain loobily 
Fellow, who was ſtanding liſtening on his Staff, baul'd 
out, That he could ſaſely take his Oath, he was the 
Perſon who had never been in love. Whereupon the 
Cryer, taking him by the Sleeve, preſents him to the - 
Countryman, ſaying, Here Friend, 7 have found your 
Aſs, the Pig is mine. 
Charles the IId, was a Prince by Nature extremely 
Familiar, of very eaſy Acceſs, and much delighted to 
= and be ſeen ; and this happy Temper, which in the 


G higheſt 
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higheſt Degree gratified his People's Vanity, did him 
more Service, with his loving Subjects, than all his 
other Virtues, for it muſt be confeſſed he had many. 
He delighted, tho' a mighty King, to give and take 
a jeſt, as they ſay; and a Prince of this fortunate Diſ- 
poſition, who, were he inclined to make an ill uſe of his 
Power may have any thing of his People, be it never 
ſo much to their Prejudice. But this King made 
generally a very innocent Uſe, as to the Public, of this 
inſnaring Temper; for, tis well known, he purſued 
Pleaſure more than Ambition: He ſeemed: to glory in 
being the firſt Man at Cock- matches, Horſe- races, Balls 
and Plays; he appeared highly delighted on thoſe 
Occaſions, and never failed to warm and gladden the 
Heart of every Spectator. He more than once dined 


with his good Citizens of London, on their Lord Mayor's 


Day; and did ſo the Year that Sir Robert Yiner was 
Mayor. Sir Robert was a very loyal Man, and, if you 
will allow the Expreſſion, very fond of his Sovereign; 


but what with the Joy he felt at Heart, for the Ho- 


nour done him by his Prince, and thro' the Warmth 


' he was in with continual toaſting Healths to the Royal 
Family, his Lordſhip grew a little fond of his Majeſty, 


and entered into a Familiarity not altogether ſo grace- 
ful in ſo public a Place. The King underſtood very 


well how to extricate himſelf on all Kinds of Difficulties, 


and with an Hint to the Company to avoid: Ceremony, 
ſtole off and made towards his Coach, which ſtood 
ready for him in Guildhall Yard : But the Mayer liked 


his Company ſo well, and was grown ſo intimate, 


that he purſued him haſtily, and catching him faſt by 
the Hand, cry d out with a vehement Oath and Accent, 
Sir, you fpall flay and take Pother Bottle, The airy 
Monarch looked indly at him over his Shoulder, and 
with © Smile and praceful Air, repeated a Line of the 
Old Song. He that's cirmk is as great as 4 King. And 
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immediately turned back and complied with his Land- 
lord*'s:Requeſt. 

After the French were defeated at Reſbach, by the King 
of 'Pruffia, and ſuffered in conſequence a continued 
Series of Misfortunes, a general Murmur run through 
the Officers of the French Forces, as well as the com- 
mon Men; one of the Prince % Sout;/e's Courtiers ſaid - 
to the Prince with a heavy Brow : See, Sir, the Con- 
-fequence of yarr never going to 'Maſs; ta this aue muſt impute 
all our Misfortunes. Do you think then, reply'd the Prince 
contemptuouſly, that our Enemy, the King of Pruſſia, 
goes to Maſs oftener than 1? 

It 1s common in the Summer Seaſon for the Icifertor 
Actors of the London Threatres to go ftrolling from 
Place to Place about the Country. The many merry 

Incidents and odd Adventures which frequently happen 
to them, would be very amuſing and entertaining to 

every Lover of Theatrical Diverſions. In order there- 
fore to gratify ſuch Readers, I ſhall here tranſcribe Part 
of a Letter from Mr. Village, a Country Gentleman, 
Wherein he gives a humourous Account of a Set, to his 
Friend at London. 

* The Performers at our ruſtic Theatre, are far be- 
yond thoſe paultry Strollers who run about the Coun- 
try, and exhibit in a Barn or Cow-houſe ; for (as 
their Bills declare) they are a Company of Comedians 
from the Theatres Royal ; and I affure you they are 
as much applauded by our Country Critics, as any 
of your capital Actors. The Shops of our Tradeſ- 
men have- been almoſt deferted, and a Crowd of 
Weavers: and Hardware Men have elbowed each 
other two Hours before the Opening of the Doors, 
when the Bills have informed us, in enormous Red 
Letters, that the Part of George Barnwell was to be 
performed by Mr. , at the particular Deſire of 
ſeveral Ladies of DiſtinQtion. It is true, indeed, that 
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our principal Actors have moſt of them had their 
Education in Covent-Garden, or Drury-Lane ; but they 
have been employed in the Buſineſs of the Drama, in a 
Degree but juſt above a Scene-ſhifter. An Heroine, 
to whom your Managers in Town (in envy to her riſing 
Merit) ſcarce allotted the humble Part of a Confidante, 
now blubbers out Ardromache or Belvidera; the At- 
tendants on a Monarch, ſtrut Monarchs themſelves ; 
Mutes find their Voices, and Meſſage-Bearers riſe unto 
Heroes. 'The Humour of our beft Comedian conſiſts in 
Shrugs and Grimaces ; he jokes in a wry Mouth, and 
repartees in a Grin: In ſhort, he practiſes on Congrecve 
aud Yaxburgh, all thoſe diſtortions, which gained him ſo 
much applauſe from the Galleries, in the Drubs which 
be was condemned to undergo in Pantomines. I was 
vaſtly diverted at ſeeing a Fellow in the Character of 
Sir Harry Wildair, whoſe chief Action was a continual 
Preſſing together of the Thumb and Fore-Finger, which 
had he lifted them to his Noſe, I ſhould have thought 
be deſigned as an Imitation of taking Snuff: But I 
could eaſily Account for the Cauſe of this ſingular 
| Geſture, when 1 diſcovered that Sir Harry was no 


leeſs a Perſon than the dextrous Mr. Clippit the Candle- 
Snuffer. 


ou would laugh to ſee how ſtrangely the Parts of 

a Play are caſt. They played Cato; and their Marcia 
was ſuch an old Woman, that when Jaba came on 
with his, Hail! charming Maid!” —the Fellow | 
could not help laughing. Another Night I was ſur- 
. prized to hear an eager Lover talk of ruſhing into his 
Miſtreſs's Arms, rioting on the Nectar of her Lips, 
and deſiring (in the Tragedy Rapture) to“ hug thus, 
and thus forever; though he always took care to 
ſtand at a moſt ceremonious Diſtance. But L was af- 
terwards very much diverted at the Cauſe of this ex- 

en — when I was told that the Lady 
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laboured under the Misfortune of at Ulcer in her Lag 3 
which occaſioned ſuch a diſagreeble Stench, that the 
Performers were obliged to keep her at Arm's Length. 
The Entertainment was Lerbe; and the Part of the 


Frenchman was performed by a. Sour h- Britain; who, as 


he could not pronounce a Word of the Frenth Lan- 


guage, ſupplied its Place by l in his native _ 


elch. 
The Decorations, or (in the theatrical Diale&) the 


Property of our Company is as extraordinary as the Per- 


formers. Ozhello raves about a checked Handkerchief; 


the Ghoſt in Hamlet ſtalks in a Poſtilion's leathern Jacket 
for a Coat of Mail; and Cuid enters with a Fiddle 
Caſe, ſlung over his Shoulders for a Quiver. The Apo- 
thecary of the Town is free of the Houſe, for lending 
them a Peſtle and Mortar, to ſerve as the Bell in Venice 
Preſera'd ; and a Barber Surgeon has the ſanie Privi- 
lege, for furniſhing them with Baſons of Blood, to be- 
ſmear the Daggers in Macbeth, Macbeth himſelf carries 
a rolling Pin in his Hand for a Truncheon; and as the 
breaking of Glaſſes would be very expenſive, he 
daſhes down a Pewter Pint Pot at theSightof Bangus's 


Ghoſt. . 
A Pray happened here the other Night, which was 


no ſmall Diverſion to the Audience. It ſeems there 


had been a great Conteft between two of theſe mimic 

Heroes, which was the fitteſt to play Richard the Third, 
One of them was reckoned to have the better Perſon, 
as he was very round-{houldered, and one of his Legs 
was ſhorter than the other; but his Antagoniſt carried 


the Part, becauſe he ſtarted beſt in the Tent Scene. 
However, when the Curtain drew up, they both ruſhed * 
in upon the Stage at once; and bawling out together 
&© Now are our Brows bound with victorious Wreaths ;* 
they both went- thro" the whole SON without ont, 
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A ſimple Bumpkin, coming to London, was very 
much taken with the Sight of .a Chair, or Sedan, and 
bargained with the Chairmen to carry him to a Place 
he named. The Chairmen, obſerving the Curioſity 
of the Clowyn to be ſuitable to the Meanneſs of his 
Habit, privately took out the Bottom of Chair, and 
then put him into it, which, when they took up, the 
Countryman's Feet were upon the Ground, and as the 
Chairmen advanced, ſo did he; and to make the better 
Sport, if any Place was dirtier in the Way than the 
reſt, that they choſe to go through; the Countryman 
not knowing but others uſed to be carried, or rather 
driven in the ſame Manner, coming to his Lodgings, 
gave them their Demand. Returning into the Country 
he related what rare Things he had ſeen in London, and 
withal, that he had been carried in a Sedan. Sedan! 
quoth one, What is that? Vyy, ſaid. he, ie our 


 Weatch-Houſe, ouly it is covered with Leather ; but were 
is not for the Name of a Sedan, a Man might as well aal 
on Foot. | 
Mr. Serjeant G——d——r, being lame of one leg, 
and pleading before the late Judge Forte/cue, who had 
| little or no Nee, the Judge told him, He was afraid 
he had but a lame Cauſe. Oh! my Lord, ſaid the Serjeant, 
Sade but a little Patience, and Ill warrant I prove every 
Thing as plain as the Noſe on your Face. 
A Gentleman eating ſome mutton that was very 
| tough, ſaid, It put "Tal in Mind of an old Egliſs 
Poet: Being aſk'd who that was, Chau——cer, replied 
he. . | | 
Michael Angelo, in his Picture of the laſt Judgement, 
n the Pope's Chapel, painted among the Figures in 
Hell that of a certain Cardinal who was his Enemy, fo 
like, that every body knew it at firſt Sight: Where-_ 
| upon the Cardinal complaning to Pope Clement the 
VIIchof the Aftront, and deſiring it might be defaced, 
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You know very well, ſaid his Holineſs, that I have 
Power to deliver a Soul out of P urgatory. but not out f 
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Swift ſays he heard of a Judge, who, upon the Cri- 
minal's Appeal to the dreadful Day of Judgment, told 
him, he had incurred a Premunire, for appealing to a 
foreign Juriſdiction: And of another in Wales, who ſe- 
verely checked the Priſoner for offering the ſame Plea 
taxing him with reflecting on the Court by ſuch a 
' Compariſon, becauſe Compariſons are odious. 

It being prov'd on a Trial at Guild Hall, that a Man's 
Name was really Inch, who pretended it was Linch, I 
fee, ſaid the Judge, the old Proverb is werified in this 
Man, <uho being allowed an Inch has taken an L. 

Colonel Bond, who had been one of King Charles 1 
Firſt's Judges, died a Day or two before Oliver, and 
it was ſtrongly reported every where that Cremwell was 
dead; No, ſaid a Gentleman, who knew better, he has 
only given Bond to the Dewil for his farther Appearance. 

The Arch-Duke of Auſtria having been forced to 
raiſe the Siege of a Town called Grave in Holland, and | 
to retreat privately in the Night: Queen El:zaberh ſaid 
to his Secretary here, I hat, your Maſter is 74/08 | 
from the Grave without Shan of Trumpet. | | 

Soon after the Death of a great Officer, who was 
judg'd to have been no great Advancer of the King's 
Affairs; the King ſaid to his Sollicitor Bacon, who was 
Kinſman to that Lord; Now Bacon, tell me truly, 
What ſay you of your Couſin? Bacon anſwered, Since 
your Majeſty charges me to ſpeak, I will deal plainly 
with you, and give you ſuch a Character of him, as 
though I was to write his Story. — — 1 do think he 
was no fit Counſellor to have made your Affairs better, 
yet he was fit to have kept them from growing worſe. 

O' ny Soul, quoth the King, in the fir/s hos heat? t like $52 
true Man; and in the latter like a Kiz/man. 
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It is remarkable, that the Expletive Mr. Pope ge- 
neralh⸗ ufed by way of Oath, was, Gad mend me. One 
Day, in a Diſpute with a Hackney Coachman, he 
; uſed this Expreſſion. Mend you, ſays the Coach- 
man; it would not be half the Trouble ta make a new 

one. | 

f A young Lad having with great Pains learned a 

Magpye to talk, was one Day amufing himſelf with 
it: A Gentleman riding by, ſeeing the Bird, aſked 
him in a ſtammering Tone, if it could talk ? Se, re- 
plied the Boy ſmartly, Zerter _ au, or I would chop 
off its Head. 

Three jovial Tars, enjoying themſelves over their 
Bottle, happen'd to be talking of Happineſs: One 2 
ſwore if he could have but three Wiſhes he ſhould be 
the happieſt Fellow in the World : His Companions 
aſked what they would be? He anſwered, for the firſt, 
He would hawe all the Brandy in the World: A noble 
Wiſh ſaid they: Well what's your next? Why, for 
the next Wiſh, I would have all the Tobacco in the World: 
Aye, that's nobler ſtill: Well what's your laſt ? After 
ſome Pauſe he replied, with great Eagerneſs — 
Faith I would have more Branay. 

Dennis having writ a Threepenny Pamphlet againſt 
the Power of France; and being invited down to a 

Gentleman's Houſe on the Coaſt of Sar, where he 
had been extremely well entertained for ſome Time ; 
walking out one Day near the Beach of the Sea, he * 
a Ship ſailing, as he imagined, towards him ; where- 
upon he took it into his Head that he was betrayed, and 
therefore made the beſt of his way directly to London, 

without taking leave of his Hoſt, who had been ſo 
civil to him, and proclaimed him a Traytor to all his 

Friends; who, he ſaid, Hd decoyed him diwn to his 
Houſe, that he might give Notice of it to the French; who 


The Kies Ir. 
had fitted out a Veſſel on purpoſe to carry him off, if he had 
not diſcovered their Deſign. | 

Lord Rochefter was once invited to ſupper, by 
three different Perſons, wiz. a Ramiſb Prieft, a Pro- 
teftant Prieſt, and a Preſbyterian. The Supper they pro- 
vided was Salmon Trout, with Lobſter and Shrimp 
Sauce; after it was ſerved, the Romiſh Prieſt, be- 
ing firſt, helped himſelf to the Head of the Fiſh, 
ſaying, Roma eft Caput Eccleſiz. Rome is the Head of 
the Church. The Proteſtant being next, helped him- 
ſelf to the middle Part of the Fiſh, and ſaid, In medea 
confijti Virtus. In the middle lyeth the Goodneſs. The 
 Preſoyterian directly took the Tail Part, ſaying Finis 
coronat opus. The End crowns all. Rocheftey ſeeing there 
was nothing left for him but the Sauce, took up that, 
and ſaid, In nomini Domini Ego Baptiſo Vos. In the Name 
"of the Lord, I baptize ye all, and flung it over them, 

Quin the Plays, famous for his Repartees, dined 
in the Country with a certain great D—ke, who made 
an Apology for treating his Gueſts only with Port Wine, 
becauſe his Butler had loft the Key of his Claret Cellar. 
After Dinner, he took them into the Garden to ſhew 
them an Oftrich ; and, among other ſtrange Qualities| 
which appertained to that Creature, told them it could 
digeſt Iron. Then, my Lord, ſays Quin, I ſuppoſe 1 

was he that favallowed the Key of your Grace's Cellar. 

An ancient Servant Maid, to the Surprize of the 
whole Family ſhe lived in, eſpecially as ſhe was reputed . 
a Virgin, fell in Labour and produced a chopping Boy. 
Upon her Miſtreſs's upbraiding her with her Wicked 
neſs, ha ! dear Madam, faid ſhe, do not be angry with 
me; for, as I hoped to be ſaved, I would not have 
ventured, but that 7 thought I was paſt Child-bearing. 

A young Gentleman was at Dinner with a Perſon of * 
_ conſiderable Rank, who drank his Health, juſt at the 
Moment that he was conveying the Fork with a 7 


. 
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of Meat to his Mouth ; which in his Hurry to acknow- 
ledge the Compliment, he let fall on the Floor: This 

cauſed a general Laugh round the Table. Upon which 
he ſaid he was like the Dog in the Fable, and had 


drop? d the Subſtance to catch at the Shadow. 


Lady N,, who had but a very homely Face, 
but was extremly well ſhap'd, and always neat about 
the Legs and Feet, was tripping one \Torning over the 
Parkin a Maſk; and a Gentleman followed her for a 
long time, making Love to her : He called her his 
Life, his Soul, his Angel, and begg'd, with Abun- 
dance of Farnefineſs, to have one Glimpfe of her Face; 
at laſt, when ſhe came on the other Side of the Bird 


Cage Walk, to the Houſe ſhe was going to, ſhe tura'd 
about, and pulling off her Mafz, Well, Sir, ſaid ihe, 


what is it that you would have of me? The Man, at 
firſt Sight of her Face, Drew back, and lifted up his 


Hands, OS! nothing Madam; 3 nothing, cried he. I can- 


not ſay, ſays my Lady, 422 7 like, your Sincerity, tb 1 


hate your Tdanners. 
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